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INTERESTING 
k PEOPLE A 



Mr. Punch One Hi \imu i» Years Old 





Loved jester chuckles 
behind sandbags 

From our Lo-ndon office 

Recently "Punch" celebrated its 
hundredth birthday. 

In spite of wars, national disasters, 
changing tastes in magazines, and the 
fierce competition of modern journotisrn, 
it has not missed an issue since it first 
appeared on July 17, 1841. 

"Good enough for Punch" hos become o cared 
phrase wherever the English language is spoken , 

TTTHEREVISR there are 
VV Englishmen you will find 
the white paper wlUl lts 
maliciously-smiling hunch- 
backed jester surrounded by 
a garland of fairy-tale figures. 

It tii ft hundred-year record of 
Brirjnh. history, reflecting in the car- 
toons anil writings of Britain'* fore- 
mast artisLs and wit* their reactions 
to national events and social 
chnnjns. 




It is still being 
produced In the 
some office In 
narrow. buiy 
Bouvexie Street, 

oil Fleet Street, near the office* of 
widely different papers Uk e the 
"News ol the World." "News 
Chronlcle.' , and "Star," 

To-day you have to navigate 
bomb-crater* In the street and 
BTDfexe through a Eaiuflmgyed bar- 
ricade to reach the office. 

n 



THE FAMOUS "GEN. FkVMHK" Crimean 
War cartoon, bu Leech, pufj/isned in 1855. which 
riu, hern nuotcd recently: "Rtitxie hm Iulr> General* 
in uihwm the can confide — Gtnnuli Janvier (Janu- 
ary) and Fvocier (February)*' 



ON YOUR FEET 
ALL DAY? 

End Tiredness & Pain Will 

/iamBuk 

HOW many thousands say to 
I hen* selves during the day, "Oh, 
my poor feet!" Hoars of standing 
and waiting — shopping, housework., 
out at work, or an A.ILP., or other 
Notional duty — ail arc liable to 
cause weary, painful feet. There- 
fore, be sure your hard-mrkiitg feet 
hare regular attention with Zam 
Bak 

First bathe your feet every night 
rn warm water. Then, after drying 
thoroughly, gently massage Zom- 
Buk Ointment into the ankles, in- 
step^ sobs and between the toes. 
The refined herbal oils in Zam-Biik 
are easily absorbed into the skin. 
Swelling, Pain & Inflammation 
are thus quickly relieved. Cants 
are soHcjted and easily removed; 
blisters, soreness and chafing are 
healed, and you -can again get about 
in real comfort. 

1/7 <W 1/8 u Aojl 




Navy, 
or Air 



Army 
Force 

Wbonw Kr h 



f'':h St) don't 
forfr. to iiin « 
box Lata 
next puuwL 



Irainc It Ls 
furnished like- m. 
Hue aid English 

Thrrr arc ru£S 
on Lhe dark poE- 

whrtJ rtr M ,i . aU 

pamtrnits on the 
wills, And xn 
ntrJ - fubiubrd 
rirrafair rtair- 




staff, 
duccd 
mvvl-s 



now rp- 
to three, 
once a 



WARTIME HUMOR. 1941. 
"Don't rmnticn it. old chup. it 
wan j pleasure." 



week, rtjimil the 

same table where the Ataff has 
assembled for « hundred yeara. 

Ii u an nld deal table, lis WOm 
edRta oow protected with a hand of 
cut- 
in spite of a. world changing 
wl-actyjunicaUy round it, "Punch" 
remrjjns the sarce 

Newsprint ratio nJug has reduced 
Its by four pagra. and cumpnl- 
stwrily reduced ILs ckrtfltUttten, but 



RIGHT REVEREND HOST: 
"I'm afraid you've got a bad 
egg, Mr. Jumu," 
The Curate; "Oh. nv. my lord, 
1 assure you '. Pttfls n/ rf orr 
excelicnl." 

i*ui:j!!.ri'-o id ■eunch"- in IMS 

its caver. ILs type*, the quality ol 
its fwprr. and Its regular features 
arc unchanged- 

Only the jokes rhange, **t old onre 
come buck in a different giuse 

To-day, air- raid shelters take the 
place of Lhe bath my aiaclune» of 
last century: wnmen wear anifurm 
imLrad "< crmr lines or split -.Uri-. 
Lur diffidrnl warden take* the b»sb- 
fal curate's chair, and porupuiLii 
cnlonelM rrvwd Lhr club barr aff the 
hearth -rn| 

Same at lite jokes that first 
appeared in "Punch"" Imve become 
almoat folk-lore 

The jofce about the curate's egg 
which was "good In parts"; "Advice 
Lo thosr about to marry; Don't"; 
"r>»rlinpp "Ye*, Darling?'' "NotlilD";, 
Darluiii. Only Darlin« . '* axe 
three of them. 

Hundreds ul it'- best. jok>?s came 
from unknown contributor*. 

-.Adivir* to thmc Mbonl to nwrrj: 
I>un'C appeared rpomi^nlruouJj in 
J Panrh\ Alwanm-Li" in 1*45. and 
the ujikiiftwn ruulrlbutur received f2 
for it. 

Pmnnns names 
arv linked with 
"Punch" 
through tbe 
yearn. Oeorgc 
Belcher. E. H_ 
Shepard. *nd 
'■: < a. Phil 
May hare been 
three of Its 
best -loved ar- 
Uata. 

1 Punch" has 
always repre- 
sented the 
"upper class," 
"Old school tie," 
"by Oad, Air" 
viewpoinl. in its humor, but in recent 
years tbe barriers have crumbled 
dulficienLly to admit jokes against 
trie people whose attitude K Inter- 
preted. 

Streamlined niodcrntly and pt-r- 
hnpa the sUcknexx of American wit 
liave reduced tbe kmg explanatlonj. 
beneath lis jokes to a mere nne. 
two. or three lines, but it still re- 
mfthu Khgltsli as Bis Ben or 
WlitKton Cnurchtll 




A I 04 1 JOKE hu the fam*wi George Bth'hec: "We must not mitx 
the liar o'clock neufs, Annie. J atwayt tomidtr it matt aptimirttf." 




MR. MACKENZIE KING 

. . . through five reign* 

ftfR. MACKENZIE KLMG » 
first Ori.nfi.in Prtme Mint-rir 
to h.ivf Hown tbe Aibntic. His 
n"C(*n[ irip 10 lin^liind m a bombvr 
(o Jttend Wjr Cabinet mcrtiri^ 
was aUti his first flight. Mr. Mjf 
krnzir h 'my hjjs intefiiJli4in>il 
ffHiijri'in on economic Jind t jIwt 
questions. 

1% only fimpiri* vt^trsman win: 
hat been j Minuirr of the Crown 
under Edward VI J. George V. Ed- 
ward VIII, George VI. Aim served 
unuV-i Quern Victorift- 




MitS, L VAN DU K-MANDERS 

... w<j''.',r >:>■-■■; it 

'y^E in the Indies are very in- 
terested in AuntJltJ " *ays 
Well-known Dutch author Mrs. L. 
van Dijk-Manders (Jo Marnier*!, 
who n paying her Hoi visit to 
Australia . . . irom Java. 

Mpj. van |->ijk Mandt-rs is can- 
nected with the Nethrrlifld Indies 
Cjiivemmenl Publicity Si'rvicr. and 
ts hct-j to make a Eurvcy ot con- 
ditions in the Commonwi'alth, Pbc 
returns to Java this month. 




CAPTAIN T. R. YOUNG 

. . . Braufon bnmberi 

(''HIEr* lest pilot for tlir Aircraft 
Production Commission. Cap- 
rain T. R. Young, ol Brisbane, is 
nduiinit Australia's first home 
built lVaufort bombers on ihnr 
first long durance flighK. Former 
Ouernsland airline pilot. Captain 
Younjl has been associated with 
aviation fur twenty years. 

Held world record for commer- 
cial flying with JOOO hours in one 
machine in two years five months. 



Use ZAM-BUK Regularly. 
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TWO FEET FROM HEAVEN 



Our new serial — 
a story that is 
"different**— 
modern, human, 
and compelling. 

by 

P.C.WREN 



THE kneeling girl sat 
buck an her heck And, 
stared uncamprehmd- 
Ingly round the room- 
a neat, clean bed -alt- 
ting -room., kitchen, lis a 
horrible tenement hour* in one of 
those alums that ire of little orna- 
ment and lass credit to the capital 
of the world's greatest Empire. 

M though dmwn by s terrible fas- 
itfnrtfcm or 50inir irresistible force, 
her gaze returned lo the dead man 
lying on the floor beside her; and 
tlwn, with an almost consrious 
effort, to tin- man tutting with his 
back tawardrt her in the ancient 
mahogany and hnrwhuir armless 
armchair , designed in Victorian 
day* for the comfortable acenmmo- 
dat.li.in of crinohhi'-w raring ladies, 

Hi* was trembling ilk* a leaf, shak- 
ing uncontrollably from head to foot 
though wiih unbearable cold, or 
Um liyor of incipient fever. His face 
buried in his hands, his body b6«iHSir] 
almost to bis knees, he werrjrd to be 
,iboui to burst into tears; to faint; 
Co coUapKe upon the floor. 

No help from that quarter. Rather 
must Abe help him. She must take 
chuTRt of the .-.num km. she must do 
something — and do it soon. 

But not for a inmutc, 8b« must 
null herself together; realise what 
had happened , .-«■( her wits to work; 
and make a plan, 
v. to a minute . . . 
Tt fad oil been so sudden; and she 
herself had been bo near Ui death, 

V^vr minutes ago ahe hnd been 
alone, in this room, thin very room 
that she had had cleaned, while - 
-A-iu^ijL'd. papured, ami floored with 
linoleum, and had been as happy as 
arty woman in the world- 

Happy, because it was her wed- 
[hhg-night 

Happy was not a big I'nough wnrri 
for It She had been buside, herself 
with happiness nnd fax und thank- 
filings. 

H | r wedd rng-rilght — and, dear 
hcavun. look, at It now I 

Perhaps It wa_'i her punlahmrnt 
becauae it was to liave been her wed- 
ding-night without nny wedding 
Not but vhal hip hud offered to 
marry her; had asked her. and 
begged her, to marry him. 

But ahe had relutied She was tiut 
HOinsrio mttrry him »nd be a burden; 
n mill-atone round lus neck, ua they 
aay. 

Why should he marry a flower - 
girl? He. who hod seen better days, 
and would see better still. Why. lie 
might have been a gentleman in an 
office, a gentleman In a shop — and a 
wood abaft too. He might have b+wn 
a real actor, «r anything. 

She could tell by the way he spoke 
when he forgot to talk Cockney. Shi? 
could tell by hi& hands, and by his 
face. She could U'il. best af all. by 
the way he was always- ao polite to 
her; so kind, nvvrr a rough word— 
the sort of man who would not black 
hut wife'* eye one*, from yuar 1 * end 
to year's end. 

No. It would not hove been riRht 
tu marry him— not until she saw 
how thing* went, But hr wanted 
lipmeonc to look after him How he 
did' And this was the only way tn 
which she could look after him 
properly. 

She had lived with him, In his 
rnum, all those weeks when he had 
been so Lorribly 111 and nearly died 

Tier wcddhitf-rilghL-. and five 
minutes ago the room had been like 
Heaven- -nearly +*verybhlng In it 
brand-new. Pretty paper on the 
lirestiiT and i,he shelves: mugs and 
:tu;*- luitmlux *>n thr h&i>kft: a mcr 
[ilenr of oilcloth on the table. Fairly 
ransacked the Sixpenny Bazaar i.be 
hod, to have everything nice Ever 
so nice! 

A good second-hand, chair each; 
everything lovely, and. although «h* 
anid It hnraelf. ahe had done won- 
drr* aim a pot at blue paint: 




touched up the mantelpiece, the Iron 
bed. the window-sill, the HetorboArtfc; 
round the ILnolciim. the -skirting, and 
the dirty old doer, toft - - - 

Five minutes ago she had gone to 
the cupboard to get out tht? Uiingi, 
for — not exactly the wedding -feast. 
A nice l.ln of nalmon, a new leal, real 
butler, a couplr of ounces of the tea 
he liked: and the wedding-cake a 
pretty hright yellow with cherries in 
it, and a lump t>( peel on ihe top, 
a whole pound or It 

And. atj yhe sUiOti looking at ail 
ttwjw good things, the door had 
opened, her heart liad jumped for 
Jvy. and she had whirled ruund with 
her arms thrown out ... to see 
the dreadful grinnlDK tscc oi Umt. 
dirty brute now ly\r\4 Lucre . . . 
deacL 

rjead. 

He had klUed biin- 

And he would swing far tt, unless 
she could think of a plan, for he 
had hit him on the back of the head, 
and nhr knew quite well thai il >mt 
came up behind anybody aial ooshed 
him, it vnu murder- Whnra^, If 
you went for him \.n-> : to lacv, IL 
was only self-defence^ 

Soapy- the-SUpe had told her that 
If a houiyehoEder shot a burglar in 
the back it was ninriAlaughter. if not 
murder And being a burglar him- 
self. Soapy might to know. 

it was not fair, it was not right 
(hut anybody should VWfttf (ur Ofi$ 
low bmie; swing for haviiiR tilled 
him. Anybody who dM him In ought 
to get something out of the ponr- 
boK. 

Did not everybody— except the 
pollre— know that the benst was a 
murderer himself? Everyone, excepl 
the dicks, knew who had done U 
when lotte Klaus was found mur- 
dered Ln hnr room, and when 09i;a 
DobrofT wfts taken out of the canal 
and when Steffi Linden's body wan 
found in the empty shop. 

Thai was at least three girls that 
he had killed; and now he was killed 
himself 

And they would hana the ttta who 
hud killed him— killed him to nave 
her life. He had hud It In for her 
ev*T iunce she had refuted to co and 
live with bhn; refused to hav? any- 
thing lo tin with him. 

And rmw she must do Iter bait for 
the man who had &»ved her; the 
nutn who tiud hveii wlMltiK to marry 
her: Uie man whom she loved n 
thouAand times better than anything 
In tho world, and ten thousand times 
better than ulie luvtd liersell. 

She tunwd and looked at the 
hulk of the bowed figure in the 
chair. He must gft. Lhfc soattfcr tht 
better, and the further thr betUr. 
He must go, and she must somehow 
iwsuadc him to do *o Thr [mtlce 

He muni pdll himself together 
flrat. though: for he could not go 
tiut like that. Took things Loo 
hard; all nervrs he was If ever 



there waa a bum 
who needed locking 
after . , . 

Crowing to where the man 
sat. his face still burled In his 
trembling hands, she knelt beside 
him and put her arm about the 
shoulders that shook like those of 
a sobbing child. 

The re f . . , There! , . , There! 
. . r ahe said, a* though bo Wfrrr 
a Mnall hoy. and Ahe his muther. 
"Therel . . . Therel . It will be 
aJ] rlyht ... It wlU be nil ritfht." 
ahe murmured, o& she btroked hla 
hair, and gently patted hih .\houl- 
dtr. "li will bo all right, my dear 
. . . You haven't; hurt him. really. 
Just knockefl him out: and sen 1 * 
him right." 

Putting his arms about her, the 
man drew her to him in a doss 
embrace. 



How hn trembles 
and shakes, thought 
the woman. I can'L 
let him go out like this . . . 
But I mikit. He must Kft; 
and lie must not be seen t T ^ 

"IAste-n, lore,' 1 ahe aaJd oofUy. aa 
she stroked his cheek and hold hi* 
heao tightly to her breast "You 
did what watt right, and you served, 
him right. There Is nothing to be 
unset about, like tins; hut you 
niuktn't he here when he eomeii 
round 

"He doesn't know who Idt him. see? 
He won"t, know who! hnmieiied. for 



he never saw you. But if you are 
tivre when he cornea to - he'll kill 
you. 

Please turn fo page 30 
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^OGETTHEH the sun and 
the housemaid stole 
noiselessly into the 
keeping bedruom The 
maid put the tray down 
un the Itttie tahle be- 
tween tile beds. 

Tea, madam,'- ihe said softly 
She arranged the irayoloth. pulled 
back a curtain at the window and 
departed at, quietly as she had come 
Ann-Louise and Toby Cunning- 
ham awoke and stirred tn their twin 
beds. 

Toby turned over 

and opened an eye. 
••Tea," he muttered contentedly 
-Letters,- blissfully murmured 

Ann-Louise, and she stretched out 

her hand tor the pile of envelope* 

on the bray. 

"Tea hr.sL." he protested 
"Ml Just, see who they're from. 

darling." 

For 11 there la one peculiarity Lhal 
most sharply defines the difference 
between the sexes It la their re- 
actions to tile nuirnlng mull. Alan 
the mure reasonable being, ap- 
proached unopened tetters with an 
emotion somewhere between bore- 
dom and tear: a woman seize* upon 
hers with enure expectancy, and the 
sight oi an unknown handwriting 
nr-vrr tall', ut her pokes nuurr. 
ing with visions or legacies or love- 
letters. 

"Dont let It get cold, darl 
He stretched him&ell awake 

-Just a minute. Toby sweet. There 
arc only live letters to-day. Two 
for ymi and three for mc." She held 
his out to rum- 
He took the letters, and bending 
over klaaed her hand before he lei, 
it go. He gaaed adoringly at her as 
she leant up on her elbow pouring 
out the tea. Life wan almost loo 
good to be true this morning, thought 
Toby. The sun was shining, he had 
backed a winner yesterday, tint best 
of all benefits that fate could bratuw 
on any man— Ann-Lnulse, his wife. 

They had been married a 
year, and yet martinet still 
seemed to him an institution 
that combined all the Joys of 
champagne, a ten to one winner, 
and a safe seven and a holt per 
cent. 

-Aren't you going to open 
your leltors," she asked, hand- 
log him his tea. 

"Why should I?" He eat. up 
and punched the pilluw. into 
shape behind him "Only crash- 
ing bores write tetters these 
days Sensible people tele- 
phone. The post Is kept going 
by bfHi and 
bares " 

But Ann-Louise 
was not listening 
She held her cup 
in one hand and 
a letter in the 
other, and she was 
scanning the page 
with absorbed at- 
tenlaan. 

"This Is from 
Eileen," she said. 

"What's she got 
to say?" Eileen 
was Toby's uro- 
ther"B wile, A 

"She says the ■ 
baby's going to 
be christened Tobias 
great -grandfather." 

"Poor 11 We beggsr 
too young to protest." 

"Well, it didn't do you 
harm to be railed Tobias. - 

"Vou til lie know the horrors X 
went through St. school." 

"Poor sweet!" She picked up an- 
other envelope and tore It open. 
"This is from your aunt Mildred. - 

Toby grunted: 

"Oh, Is It?" 

"Yes. she's up m town for the 
christening and she's coming to see 
us to-day." 

"How unfortunate? rm lunching 
a! the club with a client to-day.' 1 

"Yes. Isn't It unfortunate — for 
yon; because she's aiming to dinner 
bo-nlghi for b change." 

"Oh Lord." he groaned and 
reached for a cigarette. "Doe* she 
say so?" 

"fine does. Brven-tMrty sharp. 
And she wants us to give her— " 
she turned a page. "£he wants us 
to give her your l| rest-grand- 
father's christening mug" Ann- 
Louue's eyes on Ihe letter Were sud- 
denly thoughtful. 

"What for?" 

"For Eileen's baby, nf course." 
There was a distinctly worried look 
on her brow. But Toby fortunately 
was hidden behind the paper Where 
was that christening mug. ahe was 
thinking- A little old diver mug 
that had been among Toby's things 
when she unpacked them after the 
honeymoon- Where had she put It? 



TRUTH 
TAKES A 
HOLIDAY 



Amusing story of a 
young wife who tost the 
family's famous heirloom. 



By Marcot Neville 




after yoar 



"Ok, Sue, you don't understand,' 
calif), dropping into 



' said. Ann-Louise tragi- 
an armchair. 



Because he's 



any 



Toby's voice came absently from 
behind the newspaper: 

"Wlirn's the christening? To- 
morrow, isn't lt?~ 

"To-morrow at three." She was 
still thoughtful. Yes, she remem- 
bered now: she had unpacked it and 
put It an the (op shelf in Ihe pantry 
beside all the other odds and ends 
that there seemed so Uttje room for 
In their pretty severely modern 
flat- She must get It dawn and 
have it cleaned for Aunt MUdrurt. 

"Is Lhis christening mug a sort 
of heirloom. Toby?" she asked. 

"More or less. I was christened 
tn It, or from it ... or with it, or 
whatever it Ul" 

"Because Aunt Mildred says here 
— " she turned the thin sheets, "thai 
every little Cunningham should be 
ptuud bo cut its first, tooth on the 
very mug on which (Treat-grand- 
father Cunningham mil his " 

"Hoping hell moke as much cash 
as the old boy did. 1 suppose." 

"I suppose so - 

-Which 1 haven't, turrl never shall. 
I'm afraid." 

"Never mind. Aunt Mildred's got 
you down tn her will for five thou- 
sand, hasn't she?" 

"Unless she changes her mind," 

"Oh. darling, don't say that!" 

"Well, you never know Rich 
aunls Are as Chancy as two-year -old 
colts." He rose and reached for his 
dressing-gown. 

But Ann-tAUise was sitting sud- 



denly still among her primrose pil- 
lows, and her eyes on lie letter in 
her bam} were curiously blank. A 
Hidden f^sr had shot through her. 
Yes. she had put the mug in an old 
cardboard bta on tap d! Die pantry 
shell, but a couple of weeks ago 
she had had a most ruthless Udy- 
ing-up in Uric pantry and she didn't 
remember having seen that silver 
mug I Where was it? she had tidied 
that, top shelf and stored other 
things up then;, but the nuig was 
a complere blank t:t her mind. 

"Toby." Her voice sounded rather 
raint In her own ears- "1 hardly 
know your Aunt Mildred, you know." 

"Cheer up — perhups you never 
will." 

"She's . . she's very severe, Isnt 
she?" 

"I'll say she to!" 

"An unforgiving sort of person?" 

"That's 9d. To throw yourself 
on Aunt Mildred's mercy would be 
like landing on a concrete foun- 
dation." 

Ann-Loulsc wilted, No, she dare 
noi tell him thai she didn't know 
where the mug was. She must wall 
till he had left the house and then 
search the tap shelf. Perhaps It 
was there All the time Perhn|B It 
had Jusl got pushed behind some- 
thing a! the back. 

Toby opened the door Into the 
bathroom. 

"Yes, no one could call Aunt Mil- 
dred lovable." he said thoughtfully. 



"It's true she's got me down in her 
will for five Uinusand. but some- 
times I think I'd give that, and a 
bit more, too, to be able to land 
her one good snea with a branch of 
the family treer 



Ann-Louise was very absent- 
minded during breakfast. As a 
rule slie parted lingering! v from 
Toby at tile door el their flat, hut 
to-day she gave him the hastiest 
of kisses and one wifely litUe pat 
to hasten his departure. As a rule, 
Uio. when he was gone 6hc would get 
straight down to her work. 

But. to-tiuy so feverish war, she 
to act her mind at rest about the 
mug that barely had she closed the 
door on Toby thun she ran quickly 
through the kitchen to the pantry. 
She ellmbed onto a chair and care- 
fully searched the few objects that 
remained from that comprehensive 
tidylng-up of a couple or weeks 
ago. 

It needed bur, one glance to see 
that the mUK was not there 

Then Ann-lAUise began one of 
those desperate searches that people 
make when they know in their 
hearts that the object Is lost for 
eve*. She moved every ankle 
backwards and forwards several 
times. She looked behind things, 
Inside them, all round them, aiu- 
searched under the shelves as well 
as on top of them. She got d"wn 
on her knees and burrowed among 
empty jam Jars and Una of floor 
polish Stic got hot and dusty ami 
desperate. She broke a glass vase. 



she lost her temper and found 
threepence. 
But she [lid not tlnd the muy 
ahe did not find it. and at 
last she knew 
why. Because in 
thai tidying out 
^hc had taken a 
•sialic big basket - 
lul of nibbish and 
dropped it down 
the inelnerutot-- 
chute that was 
placed so con- 
veniently on the 
lawling outside 
the flat. door. 
Among tiuit rub- 
bish had been 
great - grand - 
father Tobias' 
christening mug. 
Arm-LouUse was quite a 
modern young woman Jn everv 
way. She could drive a high- 
powered car, give Toby two hole* at 
gelt, run a house well, and gonerally 
combinr Httrncttveness and efficiency 
In titc most up-to-date fashion But. 
it must he admitted thai m spile of 
nil this Ann-Ijmise when she made 
her discovery, sank down on the 
pantry floor and burst Into tears 
Just as some helpless hur«» wife 
might have done in great-grand- 
father Tobias' day. 

What a clumsy careless Tool she 
had been! How could she face Toby 
iind tell him what she had done? 
Worse ytlll. confess to Ann: 
Mildred when she come to- 
night! And yet, hoa- easy It 
had been lo do it! To clear 
the mug out and bum it 
with the rest of tfie rub- 
bish. Wmu wauld they 
nll think of lier— a new- 
comer Into the 
family— to go and 
burn their 
precious heirloom? What would 
they all say at the christening to- 
morrow? Toby's brother Ned. Eileen 
ail the unt ies onu aunts with Aunt 
Mildred at their head. She pir- 
tured that accusing group: "Woman 
what have you done with Ihe 
chrtsliming mugt" 

What made It all the worse Mai 
that In Toby';, eyes tills tidvlng-up 
habit was her one fault. Their first 
and only quarrel since their marripge 
had been when she had tidied au: 
his dressing-room umj thrown away 
a pair of old walking-boots that he 
doted on. Tlial was bad enough, but 
whnt would he say to this! 

It was Just at this point that Sue 
Pic/son appeared on the reene. Ann- 
l-ouise heard her calling from the 
sitting-room and went In to meet 
her. 

Sue Pieman and her husband lived 
In the Hat above- Sue had been 
married longer than Ann-I^niise. 
She looked twenty, admitted p> 
twenty -Bve. was actually thirty, and 
her worldly knowledge on all mat- 
ters would have done ereoU, to 
ninety. 

Ann-Louise greeted her bruthtiv 
"Hullo. Sue." ' 
But Sue went straight to the point 
"Ann-Louise, you've been crying - 
"I haven't. I sot dust la my eyes 

in the pantry." 
"Well, you can't throw any m 

mine Own up What Is it?" 

little'" 11 1 erylng ... a 
"What's the matter?" 

Please turn to page 28 
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DELATED 
ACTION 




Starttfngly> death struck in the midst of 
a dinner party. A baffling and unusual 
murder mystery* 



TKF, dinner party wan 
neither large tier cheer- 
Jul Pot ramt reason 
Sir Philip Jarrttd was 
In an liMmrnar; and 
when Sir Philip was 
annoyed he could be very nqpwagtf 
indeed. 

No one knew Urn better than 
Cooper, who tutu filled the post ul 
tniUtr at Oxhey Court lor forty 
years. He carefully vrwd the 
meal himself^ hovering arnrjously 
she i :. to jm " that everything waa 
in order, 

Sir Philip sat at one end of the 
oval table in the oak- panelled din- 
ing-room, lie wa sometMng in 
the city, just aver fifty, a fine figure 
of * nan— and ,v .-■ ; nware at the 
tact, clothes lltlud him per- 

fcctly r Nut a hair of hi* greying 
head wa.ii mi: oj place. He nan 
shaved ni-etlculauajy, and his Joruj 
while Orogcn* Mniuxd r^im or a re- 
cent manicure, 

Tn-nkghl he '^emed conscious of 
the fact th.nl his handsome fra tares 
were slightly marred by a small 
blemish of tbit skin on his left check, 
Occasionally hp fingered this fur- 
: i-.'vi. most of the time he kept his 
face averted so that it was out of 
right. 

At the opposite end ol the table 
cat Ere Jarrod, the present mistress 
uf Oxhey Court. Sir Philip:, second 
Wife. 'Though she had been mar- 
ried to him for (our years she was 
Still not more- than twenty-flvtf, tair- 
uead'd lovely. Hrr Irish tempera- 
ment, gay. high-spirited and impu- 
dent, had never allowed her Ui give 
her husband a El the respect he con- 
sidered his due. 

At the moment ine mu flirting 
outrageously with her neighbor, 
Gordon Plant. Sir Philip":, eyes 
r ps Led on her severely, becoinintf 
almost malevolent when they turned 
to Plant. 

Oonion Plant a young engineer, 
had known Eve since childhood 
days Alter a wild boyhood, life far 
him hud developed into a poverty- 
stricken grind which kept him away 
from all fun. or diversion until 
quite recently, when his design for 
nti aeroplane engine had attracted 
favorable attention. Mow he seemed 
nnt to have a cure in the world He 
Liusrhed and juiced with Eve a* In 
the nld days. But there «A$ a 
ii-ij.vinis:. in the way he regarded 
her when *hr was not watching — 
which had Ito nigyiincance. at least 
to the hanctspme mim at the other 
end of the table. 

'"This cutlet 'a cold." said Sir Philip 
suddenly *T will not have good 
food nerved so camlewty. Take it 
a woy. Cooper,** 

Tea, sir " The bnUer deftly re- 
moved the plate. As he passed the 
young fellow on Sir Philip's right 
he paused. "Is yours nil right, sir?" 

Leslie Jarrod ■nlMMfflil At twenty, 
he found We at Dxnry Court tm- 
comfortable sometimes. The only 
gbn of Sir Philip* Brat marri&gri, 
be had been solr heir until Eve 
came on the scene. Friends were 
Inclined to sympathise with him be- 
cause nf this; and also becausr a 
stepmother so turar his own age 
must be an awkward prorawltioiL 
Besides, she might have children. 

Tu all appearances. Leslie wasn't 
the least htt worried about idLhnr 
Lhe fact w the possibilities Quiet 
and studious, he worked hard at 
his medicine and tUf&*J, trymg to 
qualify in the shortest passible time. 
He seemed very fond of Kve iuid 
took hr-r part whenever hi* father 
made himself objectionable. 

L I'm doing quite we] I, thanks,'' he 
replied 

Sir Philip frowned. "There* far 
too much waste In tbia entabllsh- 
tncnt." He turned to the white- 
haired man on his left- "I'm sorry. 
Doctor. Shall Cooper serve you 
unor.her portion?" 

Old Dr Armltoge shook hli head 




w t thout 
1 n o k 1 ng up 
from his plate. 
He had km/wn his 
hoot long enough 
to recognise the signs 
of a gathering Ktono. and 
tu realise that, there wn* 
nothing ht! could do to prevent 
It He wundrred if that skin c4em- 
Lsh was sulllcient to account, ior 3tr 
Philip's bad temper— Lhe man am 
so infernally vain, strange that 
he hadn't asked for any advice about 
It. A simple old- fashioned oint- 
ment would quickly cure it. 

Tve about finished." he said. 
•'Very nice, too." 

i-.v Jarrod and GOrdou Plant 
were paying no attention. Sir 
PhUip'B frown deepened. 

'Eacur-e me interrupting,, my dear 
By this tiftemoon'A post I received 
an account lor a fur coal. 1 don't 
remember your consulting mc about 
it" 

"Oh, thatl" five laughed. "It wan 
such a bargain that I know you 
wouldn't mind." 

"it's quite a laTEe Hem. I Te&Uy 
think you might have mentioned 

"AU right nont rub it ta»£ The 
[■Iris blue eye± glinted dangerously 
aexosa the tabre. "If you don't 
Wan I Ui pay for the thing you 
neednt " 

Her husband flushed. Leslie 
pulled at his coat aJeeve, 

"Nor. now. Father,** be pleaded 
softly. 

-Be silent] Ha time we all bad 
an understanding. 
When Poison i*omee 
back "' 

SIt Phi hp broke 
off as Cooper 
brought tn another 
cutlgL He ate for 
several minutes in strained .'.ilence, 
then ernpLIrd hbi glajs of burgundy. 

"As I waa ia>tm;r he went op. 
"when Poison somes buck well have 
a more bu9ine&llkc arrangement. 
Por evnyone. This emotion of 
allowances bas becotnt' Utile mare 
than a Joke -and a bad one at that 
If ordinary deceno' will not restrain 
extravagance, the n we must find 
some way to ** 

Again he broke off. A half- 
strangled stream came from his open 
mouth. He staggered to his feet, 
a horrible (rrin nmimrUng hi* hand- 
some features A moment later 
he crashed to the floor, every limb 
JcrJtinti conviiJitfvely. 

Dr. ArmiUge hurrlptUy mitibed 
bnck his ertair. After one siarr.lr-d 
glance at the wrl thing figure of 
hoat. he bccltcmrc in Cooper. 

"Fetch the bag; from my ear. 
Quick as you canP* 1 

Lealie dropped on his knees, 
anxious Lo do something for hb 
fnther 



"Dtui't Touch 
him!" snapped 
Arantage "Youll make 
hhn worse." 

"But^ M 

"Do as I 4ayl Cume away V 

11 was terrible to watch the con- 
vulsions. Leslie covered bis strained 
face. Ocrdrni Plant unconsciously 
caught Eve's Hand and ejipped it. 
Dr. Armitage ruffled bis white hair 
as he unpaticntly n waited Cooper's 
return. 

It «eemeq > an age before the bag 
arrived. Hastily delving Into It, 
he brought out an anaesthetic mask 
and a bottle of chloroform, BoMing 
tbe mask as close as povdole without 
t«ucr;iPB Rh" Philip he poured 
chloroform cm it. T7ie ronviibiions 
^raduiilly Rrew Jes» inienne, gad 
eventually ceased nluigeLhtir; but us 
soon is the chloroform was stopped 
they returned, and the mask hud, to 
be Bsed again, ArmJtage's tense 
features paled as h»~ pettent's 
breathinfi beoame Irregular and 
□hallow. Before long be rase slowly 
lo his feet. 

"He's goner There was a momrnt 
of startled silence before he added, 
"Ring for the police. Cooper." 



By FRANK KING 



"Police?*' rchoed Leslie. "Doctor, 
you can't mean that he died of —that 
it really was— — ** 

"Yea, hea been poisoned with 
strychnine." Armltnge's voice was 
grim. "And the rapidity with which 
It acted proves not only thai he hud 
a very large dose, but that It was 
adminslezred in him within the laKt 
quarter of an hour." 

"Good heavens F" exclaimed. Plant 
hourwly "Then It must have been 
one of ui.** 

Hp stored at his companions. 

Major Pewter. Chief Constable of 
Artingdon. greeted Simon Talent 
■nd Chief Inspector Mutton wearily. 

"A rotten caw." he B*Ui "WcMe 
Ijeen workiiiu on It ull hUtlii and 
haven't made an tnrb of progress. 
Ill be glad to hand over to the 
Yard. Thanks far getting "m're so 
quickly." 

"We like a not srent. sir," snld In- 
apecior Maxton. "Will you telt u» 
oil you can about the casef" 

Poster dCJcrflKtl in drKnll liie cir- 



Simon nnd Max I on stopped 
at the door as tkey heard Poison 
talking angrily to Eve* 



eumstaiices of Sir Philip Jarrod's 
death. 

"Of courae. It may be sulfide " 

"Not llkehr.** Simon aJioo* his 
head. "Painful death. Only a 
mjiibuctii . . . Strychnine's diflieult 
to obtain nowadayn Almoct impos- 
uOile." 

"Don't T know it! Every chemist 
In the district has been Interviewed. 
Same Uile gverywliere— no sales." 

"Theft?" 

*Wr Uioiight of that, too, We've 
seen the doclara u well. Nothing 
doing.** 

"Tliat strengthens the probability 
of murder, doesn't it?" mused Max- 
ten. "If Jarrod, had intended com- 
mitting suicide, there'd have been 
uo need for such care." 

"Pfrsonatly, I can't believe he 
killed himself. Inspector— apart 
from Mr Talent* poink Armtlage 
says he must have hod a big dose 
administered 10 him within a very 
few minute-- of hid 
death." 

"Right." agreed 
Simon "Quick 
action." 

"Well, he'd been 
In full view of All 
the others for at least hnlf an hour. 
Surely they'd have j#en him take 
anything— unusual" 

"Same applies to murder— unless 
they're all in it." 
"Bui perhaps the food or 

drink " 

"Strychnine's bitter. Major. In- 
tensely. Can t be disguised. Victim 
bound to m. Mr* i'. 

"You're cheerful. Mr. Talent," 
grunted Ma* (on. 'Impossible to 
obtain strychnine. Impossible to 
administer it. And you don't make 
much of sulcidf. Yet Sir Philip 
Jarrod's dead." Hr turned to Maior 
Foster "Anything in the way of 
motive, sir?" 

"POr jmlclde. no. For murder' — 
well, Jarrod was far from popular 
Ab over bear inn type, with a tremen- 
dous Idea of his own imparUturc 
Viiln ft* a peacock. Something or 
a bully, too; he wau laying down the 
law about finances when he died. I 
could Imagine anyone present at 
that dinner-party being Kind to gel 
rid of him— except, perhaps, Doctot 



Armitage. There are undercurrents 
as welL The estate's a big one. 
Any children would put the son's 
nose out of joint. And it seem* highly 
probable that Oordon Plant Ja tn 
love with Lady Jarrod.'" 

"Nasty business.'' Simon sighed. 
"Caji we vtrw the corpse?" 

There was Ut tle more to bo learned 
at police headquarters than a con- 
firmation of Dr. Arrnitages diagnoses, 
Philip Jarrod unquestionably hod 
died from strychnine poisorthuj;. Re- 
mains of food and drink served at 
dinner had been collected, but pre- 
tlminuiy testes showed no poison 
present. A careful search of Oxhcy 
Court had faded lo disclose any In- 
dlcatJunA Mm! .--umeone thene pes- 
seawed a supply of the drug. The 
(jUMl.tMf.lau of doctor* Jiitl nheuuKta 
was being cilendec] to a wider area, 
so far with negative results. 

"Armitape mtKht have Mime of tne 
stuff,** suggested Maxton, laying 
down the various reports. 

Simon nodded, "L«ts see him 



The wuite-ludred doctor was wor- 
ried- BDs Drat remark shewed UnU 
he had no Illusions about the situa- 
tion 

"ctujrpecting me, aren't yon?" he 
queried, as he received the tititatt 
In bii old-fashioned consulting- 
room. WeD. I can't blame ftfd I m 
the likeliest person to have access 
to the poison— though in point of 
fact, rvft no more than a few hypo- 
dermic tobteU Am) 1 sat next to 
Jarrod at dinner. I could have 
dropped something into hla glass— 
If you can conceive the p^Kssibiliry ol 
someone swallowing strychnine with- 
out knowing it," 

Inspector Maxton regurded htm 
thoughtfully. 

"You've given me an Idea. Doctor. 
Hypodermic tablets We haven't 
eonildered the question of Injection 

*T have." fi*1d Simon. "Mot n 
mark oti tlie oody," 

"More encouragement, Mr Talenl 
Well, here's unothrr tdea Could his 
sense of tafitr be so atTrcted " 

Please turn to page 10 
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Juvenile lead 




Romantic story in which a 
famous actress is suddenly 
cast for a strange new role. 




THE rotr. was coming dawn In 
torrents outside H t. Simon »! iMt 
stood m Dlone'n hill and handed 
tun dripping co«t to Andrews 
"Gat a dressing-gown and 
slippers you could lend me?" he 
nuked. "lH att by the Are U) them while 
you dry my things." 

"They may not nt loo well sir." aald the 
butler, reflecting on Simon's, large frame, 
"but I'll fetch them." 

While Andrews ww away Simon wan- 
dered about the hall, dripping water from 
hla wet clothes ami reflecting on the several 
kinds o£ tool he was to walk two mllea tn a 
UiunderiHrrm to Diane's flat to patch up a 
quarrel 

The qunrrel was. of course, entirely Ul 
fault. It wan ridlrsikuu of him to be so 
violently imlnus of everything Diane did 
which didn't Include him Since his latest 
play, written especially for her, tooted like 
being such a complete failure. It wi» not 
surprlnlng that she aliould cultlvatr t.hr 
ucqiiatnlance of Carter Monckton who was 
almost incredibly mccRraful, and who. with 
a little persuntlon. would undoubtedly write 
a play for her. 

But Simon, because after the show to- 
night DtatM had broken her aupper engage- 
ment with him to bo out with young Monci- 



By Dorothy 
Eden 



ton, had. as usual, lost hla never very 
manageable temper. 

H> had called her a wre-tehed little 
gold-digger, and she had retorted that 
probably she was, and that a woman her 
age couldn't afford to miss chance*, and 
that, anyway, Carter nt very charming, 
and Simon completely uncivilised, and 
thai she had no Intention whatever of 
marrying a man with a temper like Ids. 

So that was that. Diane had gone out 
with Monckton in an over-luxurkiiu 
c ream -colored limousine, and 
Simon. In a (It of rage, had , 
deliberately walked out Into | 
a downpour, and had ' 
flB / squelched through two miles 
^^^^r of streaming London streets 
to Diane's flat. 

The trouble with him, 
Simon reflected in the cloak- 
room as he climbed out of 
his trousers Into on ill-fitting 
pair of Andrews', was that he 
u : a.i loo imaginative. He kept 
seeing Monekton's hands 
touching Diane's shoulders. 
Mo nekton was the sort of 
handsome, superdllouB, flelf- 
assured bounder who would 
take liberties like thai And 
Diane's lovely pale shoulders 
were Simon's own special 
property He bcUVved ho bad 
fallen In love with them before he 
hud thought ol Diane In any way 
but as a very beautiful and accom- 
plished actresa. 

Oh. well, he thought reals nedly, 
staring at himself in the mirror, the 
miracle was tbat Diane thought any- 
thing of him at all. He wtis thr- 
wrong side of thirty and h]s hair wa* 
gTey at the temples, and this large 
dressing-gown of Andrews' made 
him look the size of Everest— nearly. 
But he was a successful playwright 
had been, 
"There's a fire In the lounge, sir." 
crime Andrews' discreet voice, and 
Simon paddled down the hall In An- 
drews' slippers, and entered the 
lounge. 

The girl In the big chair by the 
are Jumped up at nnce. In a 
moment Simon had recovered him- 
self sufficiently to wonder who was 
more surprised. The girl tn the yel- 
low rain cape that was a sharp con- 
trast to her straight black hair was 
(rasing at htm With startled eyes, 
her mouth, In her fright, 
hanging salt and loose like 
a child's. With her hair cut 
in a page-boy style, and her 
delicately shaped face, she 
^ looked medieval and rather 
appeollngly Innocent, 
V^^L. The noise of the traffic was 
^m^m^P not so heavy in here, and 
^^^0* above it Simon could hear tile 
girl saying uncertainly: "Do 
you belong here? Should I 
toll you who I am?" 
Simon glanced down at his 
absurd dressing-gown and slippers 

"Actually I don't." he replied. "Andrews 
has lent me these terrific things because my 
own clothe;! were soaked. I'd take off that 
raincoat If I were you. It's not. the best thing 
to alt by the Ore In. Waiting for Miss Carl?" 
The girl nodded. - 

"I've Just quarrelled with her." Simon 
went on. "But all the same she shouldn't 
be more than three or four hours. Can you 
wait as long as thai?" 

The girl was staring at him with a peculiar 
tenseness. 

"Don't you want, to know who I am?" 

Simon's eyes twinkled. 

"HI make a guess at It You're an admirer 
of Miss Carle You tried to see her at the 
theatre, but couldn't, so you've 00 me here, 
to wait tm doomsday. If necessary, to get her 
autograph " He pulled a choir up to the 
fire, produced his pipe, and sat down. "Right 
first time?" 

"No!" Bald the girl intensely. "You're 
absolutely, utterly wrong!" 

Simon glanced up interestedly. 

"No? You tell me. then." 

The girl looked at htm candidly. 

"My name's Betsy Carl." she said with 
astonishing calm "I'm Diane Carl's 
da lighter." 




'Tm terribly Horry . I -I 
thought you'd be alone, 
Simon," lietsy faltered. 



Simon paused with a lit match in his hand, 
burnt his anger, cursed, and exclaimed: 
"Clrfat Scottl Are you sure about that?" 

"Daddy aald so," said [.be girl with com- 
plete gravity. "I can't remember mother 
myself, because she loft iu? when I was only 
three but daddy's cut out pictures of her 
and articles about her ever stoic*. I know 
almost everything there la to know about 
her, even her favorite things to eat" 

"Good heavens!" said Simon again. He 
paused reflect for quite a long time, then 
said: "You really mean you haven't seen 
your mother since you were tlrreef" 

The girl nudded. 

"Then why have you come now?" 

Betsy bit her lips and scowled furiously. 

"Because," she mid In a hard Utile vnlce. 
"daddy died last. week., and he always said 
thai when thai happened I was to come to 
mother. You nee, we'd been pretty poor for 
a long tune, and daddy said that mother 
must have quite a lot of money 



"I didn't want to pome," ahc added. "I 
was really terribly afraid mother wouldn't 
want me 1 mean. IT ahe could leave me when 
t was three, she wouldn't want me when 1 
waa eighteen, would she? But daddy made 
me promise to come " 

Simon was trying extremely hard not to 
let Betsy see his complete astonishment 
Diane as the mother of a grown-up daughter 
seemed unbelievable— Diane who didn't look 
so very much more than eighteen herself 
But what hurt him was the fact thai she 
had deliberately deceived him. She had never 
even hinted that she had been married pre- 
viously, least of all that she had a daughter 
named Betsy, whom she had deserted at 
the age of three. But in spite of everything 
he found himself Uktng unr, long-icgi-ed 
grave-eyed girl. 

Ht leaned forward and placed his hand 
over hers sympathetically 



Please turn (a page 33 
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ol ''The Women" 

"Play written for fun," says Clare 
Boothe at Honolulu 

By Alio; JACKSON 

Editor nf The Australian Women's Weekly, irfto i* ftoinn 
to England via America — by cable hum Honolulu. 

Pleasantest highlight of my stay in Honolulu was 
meeting Clare Boothe, who is the guest of Doris Duke 
Cromwell at her palatial Ha waiian home, Shongrila. 

I have heard and read so much about the famous author at 
The Women" and "European Spring" thai I anticipated intelligence 
and good looks, but even so I was unprepared for the extraordinary 
combination of glamor, classic beauty, and brains. 



JO 



pILARE BOOTHE was tireak- 
V lng her journey to Singa- 
pore, vhere she Is doing Tar 
"Life," famous American 
magazine, a series of articles 
on Oriental affairs similar to 
"European Spring." 

After a telephone talk she 
called at my hotel for a chat 
before I took off for America, 

I was charmed by her 
friendly, natural personality, 
and genuine modesty about 
her achievements. 

Stunningly dressed, she 
drew all eyc.(, even in the 
lounge of an hotel always 
thronged with the smartest In- 
ternational froekers In Infor- 
mal dress, 

She was wearing a one- 
piece dress of orange-red 
Oriental silk, self-patterned, 
simply cut, and untrlmmed, 
and silk .stockings with white 
wedge-soled shoes. For make- 
up she used light suntan 
powder. lipstick but no rouge, 
and her blonde hair was 
covered with a wblte draped 
turban, adorned at the front 
with a huge gold cabochoti 
with a large bead centre, 
matching gold earrings Inset 
with big pearls. 

Dozens of gold bracelets on 
one arm from wrist to elbow 
included a slave chain bangle. 
She wore no rings. 



Clare Boothe Is a golden 
blonde, with targe grey eyes, 
regular features, perfect teeth, 
a ready smile, and a pocket 
Venus figure. 

It was unexpected to hear 
so exotic a person absorbingly 
interesting in the discussion of 
international affairs, 

"After -The Women,' people 
not knowing me expect me to 



\\ T HII.E Mrs. Wire l>rk>nn, 
" editor of The Australian 
Women's Weekly, Is Hying to 
l- via America, to 
■mpervise distribution „l 
■'Buiirtlr* for Hrilaui." an eu- 
tbiuriaatic committer, headrd 
bj- Mr. Ernest Tumliull. is *Un 
at icork In Sydney. 

Milpmenut of worm [loth' 
lug- idrrjuly rm tllr water, 
4(1.000 garment 1 , Cor hombe-q 
Britons, are only a beginning. 
Bundles arr Htill ponring in 
front generous rivers, and 
committer nirnihers are still 
busy aurlinf, mending, pack- 
ing. It j« not too late to 

Willi In your bundle. 



be terribly catty, but Ht was 
fvtt light entertainment 
written as a pastime, and 
meant to amuse. 

"I have concentrated all ray 
interests on world conditions. 

"I like to make persona] 
contacts with every class of 



Reserve MMrettnt Home 

iifkets mur I 

Sales begin in January, but orders 
can be lodged from to-day 

Everybody wants tickets for The Australian Women's 
Weekly Red Cross Dream Home. So great has been the 
demand for them that special arrangements have been 
made to cope with the hundreds of inquiries. 

Tickets in the Red Cross Dream Home Art Union are not avail- 
able yet, but special provision has been made so that you can reserve 
your tickets. 

RINO B358A and a record 
will be kept of your re- 
quest, and tickets will be for- 
warded as soon as they are 
available. 

A telephone attendant -will he on 
iiut>- every day from ten to four. 

Readers of The Australian 
Women's Weekly will be certain or 
tickets which they order. 

Country readers can write direct 
to Mrs. Jackson, Dux «50C. O.P.O,. 
Sydney, who will reserve tickets 
and send you Interesting, detail* of 
tti* Dream Home 

Why not farm a jyndlciitr In your 
home, collect 1 - » week and give 
your family a weekly dunce to own 
a name sou have alwny* stained? 

Piano for the Dream Home haw 
been approved by a special commit - 
lee, and building will begin soon. 

It la really a home to dream about, 
a two - storied, wide - windowed 
family home on a hliltop overlook- 
ing (lie harbor at BflStUflr Paint. 



It will be fitted with the moat, 
modern electrical equipment, nntl 
has been designed to provtda ample 
space and luxurious comfort for a 
family, yvt at the same time can be 
looked after with a minimum ot 
housework. 

Experts will design the furnish- 
ings, and the Dream Home will be 
equipped right down to a supply of 
errjrrrira lu the kitchen. 

Perhipe you ore going 1o be a 
cummer bride, and would like to 
play tlio housewife In a dream home 
thai 1b your very own. 

How long would It take you to 
buy a home and furnish it fust as 
you have always dreamed your home 
nhouid htl 

il is ready tor you for 1 the 
price ot a ticket in the Red Cross 
Dream Home Art Union. 

If you are one of the lucky people 
who already own a home, the 
Orciim Hume would mean an iti- 
eowr for life for you. 




people to form my own con- 
clusions," she continued. 

"The method used in 
'European Spring' I am now 
going to repeat in Oriental 
affairs. 

■'Naturally, I was wrong in 
some of my European pre- 
dictions. The chief mi-stake 
was that I didn't think Eng- 
land could take it. 

"Now I know the English have 
ahr-er miraculous courage, perhaps 
also a stolid lark of Imagination. 

"If It, had been tempcratnetlUit 
tike the French courage, it would 
haw been . h£|tterc\l before the ac- 
tual bombing, but the English dtdn t 
worry about &ntlcipat.mg suffering; 
they were Just grimly determined to 
take whatever came. 

'1 spent several war weeks In Hug- 
land, but did not experience any 
bombing there. 

"In undefended Chungking, 1 ex- 
perienced the true horrors of bomb- 
ing. 

"I pray there will he no Japanese 
war, but tbr attuullou Is unpredict- 
able. Tbr All'--- matt InsiKt that 
Japan completely eiacuatr China. 

"I can't ^ee what honorable con- 
cessions axe possible to offer jls an 
Inducement. To me it seems that an 
Irresistible force has met an Im- 
movable oblect in this alluaunTL 

"Ruisia Is breaking Clermany— of 
that i am convinced. Moscow It- 
self may Tall, but the vast drum 
on German resources provide* a 
turning-point. 

"I am hopeful that Hltlerlun will 
collapse and am certain from my 
personal observations thai Germany 
L- hated all over Europe 

"There sernw to tie no clear solu- 
tion yet to the great post-war prob- 
lems that loom if Russia proves to 
be an efficiently meohanlsed. mighty 
armed nation. 

"fori tin uoliy 1 ask myself: Will a 
slniUar European situation dcrrlop 
with Hie world again shsduwed by 
Uie feur of another war?" 

Glare Boothe expects to visit Aus- 
tralia gvi'titiully. While in Hiiw.nl 
Btic was working lutnl to organise a 
moon fete for Chinese relief. 

IX 'i i Cromwell was helping. This 
Is unusual. lor Doris lake" little 
part lu the island's aortal activities. 

Hawaiian night life 

I ALSO met Mr. Duff Cooper 
here in Honolulu when on 
his way to Singapore. Lady 
Diana was with turn 

Warmly welcomed on arrival here, 
he formally called at Lhr Oovrrnca-'o 
office and visited Petirl Harbor Naval 
Yard, where he was given n salutc 
of nineteen guns. 

Highlight of the private parties In 
hb honor tu a dinner for forty 
guests. Hoots were the Waller Dll- 
ttpglliTPI at, their luxury Diamond 
Head home. La Ptetra, 

Lady Diana was rather Impatient, 
at the delay here, because she -Is 
anxious tn resume her active war 
work, but both were slelitAtwlng mid 
sampling the night life at the 
famous mtAurants ot Walklkl, Lau 
Tee Chal and South Set*. 

A! the Lau Yee Chal there Is on 
ali-Clilnesc environment and aer- 
vir*. at the otlier Hwaiinu with 
an excellent band and floor show 



of Hula dancers. All clubs close 
here at midnight ' in obedience to i 
oLi'lngfiit liquor laws. 

Lady Diana will accompany her — *" 
husband to Australia. — — 



She stepped into bed . . . 

and her hands became 
softer and tvhiter! 



H l um'I li ifiink ii wus iiiipmaibln 
to hnnfl ii|' a taiUj jihI do nM tt.r 
linttirt-wink. Ml limit iiiiniiiK my tuindi" 
Rvyi Mtir, McKniiJil ur tl "I tic 
BcMilevBi'itv", Kpi'ia« "Whan my 
hand* Iwrame mi anii ntucli I *aifl 
m m-jftell: Svrll whm r.Mj can I tt. 

pOCtiP IlUt 1 KM WT1KIJ!. YlIU MR k«|l 

btm teld Kork. >W11 MHnn 
do it willi llifja* Mlekf. i,«aEy litunl 

inixtto^t \ m " ,v ' " llMl ' 
E'nnil'pi Hit id Jjittcm. Wl.rn tny 
chntnint Irimri 1t)JJ RU ntwiiil PMtTl 

H.in.i Lotioa I t±ied il IW«hw I likp 
i'tnnd'i i-nramx. Wcli lU t.t-t ibloi 
I »nii.:ril wm iLlHl l'6nd'a Kttmf 
] i.i n wa* not a list Mi'kj nr ft**t%, 
«u I |;rtl Inln Oit) habit vf u- iik '1 
rrrry timfl I nniihrni tn> iuinl' It 
ft-ll fln< nit-f! liint I rtmlrd iimni; Id 
lu'd with it nn my l.nn.in. Ntm. t« 
N m i It .ii m> tifttiiin, vtiu itould iirvrr 
Liinw lhal t am the mntW nf thm 
■ ! i > I J 1 1- 11 and do nil my r>wit 
Umi'.-wnrk 

l iifir hnmh nhtmht /fxirfl 
ihi* daily pr«<«Vf<QA. 

Y.iti Lihih ynuit'-lf nil lln- ilinu" vm 
do cnrli Auj — hnti-w^uirlt, *i4»liinj| 
up, Jrpr^liriK (tfjLuli>r» t lietllR tilit in 
tha ftur. und wind — thne t*L* the 



ItcBUtj OiLl of ftm hanik anrt ni.nko 
thrm tr.'il and riFURli. Lhilc-a }uu pivot 
ihcin duili iin.tniinn with ,'nniJa 
lluid Liflinu 

L'« rond'» p.wy lime )vra wash itiur 

I ■!■ ! •- NIllJ I ''""i * MM al :■:."!!! 

I 1 ft ii.iiii] Liiiinn i- .1 • |i r-i- ml ■ k.in- 

wftruptw ii itrh filk» and vueiihinx 

on ft/at hm.ii-, n> : t u <,,lr 

slid Mllilr h;it'- miur J'tmiri lUnd 
lotion it fiih anrl ™tiiTnTTBtrrJ, \\'n 
fjwrtr eruiwmU'ai lwntuv ja\\ a-iiuUy 
um f»i of ttlia i n ,i no Intinrtl 

Ha this every nighi 
jor Maft whitr linmh. 

Juit i.i!..ir irdriiiR rati) ufjd-t, 
Rprinkln at few drupa nf I'onti'it Ham. 
I-ntiuu on lu tin* [ta1ni» oi yuur iiuiiiln 
nnd manner wi'il in with a hand- 
ujLthlue, tuoiiuii. Ipmic on whits you 
kl«!)i A frw niflhta of ihi« treaitiwnt 
iit.il .nu"3l hp ihritlrti |o w hnw 
inui'}i MfmnlJiT mill aoftcf ymir \- m J* 
l*raiup- Vnt I'lmd'e llatui l-uiiori 
n-Tv timr you wndi your hanila uid 
last Hilufi -I " - I'l Ut?d 



i Jfni.l U Ullf* 

I 1 m iiuutm m* nil ilt"fi 
m«J rk.min,, anal .' Prr> 
}** ***f!ftt»iri> 1 lJ fcirliln 

i ■■try.iiin* mi-tn* lhm» 



iV \ atir triSrr/iil/ rrafntmrndt it. 
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Black-Out . . . Foil A Guinea 




TACKING UP the black-out 
blind otter rhe curtain fixtuteu 



NEXT MORNING. the blind u 
rolled up and lied out of the way. 



BLACK-OUT 

BUDGET 

THE materials to black- 
out their cottage cost 
Mr. and Mrs. Simpson 
it/1/-. Here is a fist of 
what they bought: 

1 51yds. or screening 

material 11/71 

Four wooden 

battens 6/- 

23yds, of cardboard 

banding .. .. 2/101 
6yds, or sticking 

paper 6d. 

11/1/- 



SJRS. SIMPSON iXxn c hency wooden batten to the bottom of 
the blind to heep if firm while Mr. Stmpion readt from 0 pamphlet 
of imttuttiuns made acailublc with the materials. The batten it 
I aided in Iht tnulcrial end ti then lacked with a ttrip of turdeoard. 



/ ww me WAY RMSO'S 

McneR sups fferAiy wwres 
so suowr/ 



AND I'M IN LOVE WITH YOU 
DARLING BECAUSE MY COLOURED 
SHIRTS DONY LOOK HALF- 
WASHED f\UY MORE 



«5- 



I PUT HER UP TO RINS<T 
THERE'S NOTHING LIKE IT 
FOR PRETTY SILKS 
OR WOOLLIES 
EITHER 



rag 



rN 



This Sydney couple made their 
home safe for A.R.P. test 

By BETTY NESBIT 
"Yoj can't black-out the moon" runs the theme of 
ft papular wartime song. On the other hand, blocking' 
out one's home is quite a simple matter os 1 learnt 
when I visited a five-roomed cottage at Nodhbridge. 

It cost the owners, Mr. arid Mrs. T. K, Simpson, f 1/1/- to block- 
out completely all the windows, end it only took two nights' work to 
do the job. 

I FOUND that it Is quite The Mil step ra to fold tie 
, simple to make and nt the ™*™ k * 1 «"' 
blinds, and because black-outa 
will become more frequent in 
Sydney it Is lar better to spend 
a little time and money In 
t making a house or flat ready 
j lor these tests than it Is to be 
■ a "black-out cheat." 

That Is, turning off the 
! lights and sitting in the dark. 

Don't forget thai Sydney's next 
black-out Id on Sunday next, Sep- 
tember Jl, and will last lor iin hour, 
which Is twice as lone prevlouJi 

□ □£5. 

The fitory ot how to gel ft cottage 
. ready to be blacked-out at a 
moment's noUce starLCd in the fur- 
ruVhtnff department, or a laige city 
store. 

Mrs. Slmpflon and her husband 
hud CDxetiU)}' measured all trie wln- 
cow.s and she had to buy 151 yards 
gf Acrcenulg material to cover efiec- 
Uveljr every window, not forgetting 
tlie pane of frosted glass In the 
rront drjor. 

She also bought four wooden bsU 
tens which were used to weight 
down the blinds. 

She only boujjhl batten* for I he 
fuur wiiutuwv. which are very 
wide, but lor the narrower windows 
alic fonnd pieces of wood of suit- 
' able length hi the loul-box. 

We took the goods home and 
after dinner started the work. The 
first step was to stick together two 
I lengths becnu.se the drawing-room 
window wan 70 Ini-hra In width, and 
| the widest material Mrs. Bimixfian 
could buy was BO inches. This givrs 
[you a 100-Inch width providing far 
necfssitry overlaps. 

Mr- Stmpson stock the two 
lengths together with ntronj stJck- 
lnB-paper. 



material, it wm then lacked In 
with n strip of mrdboird. An al- 
ii ri.aJfVr- method K to fix the 'much 
with .i'iii.-sit i- up*. 

The blind, made In less than half 
an hour, was ready to be fitted to 
the first window. 

A minor problem arose when It 
was realised that on the window 
Irame were curtain fixtures which 
could not be moved and aI«o that 
pirUire rails extended to the edge 
of the windows 

This vu overcome by IfllWljg 
■Blots in the blind, whir.h was also 
cut to At snugly Around the tads. 

It Wat llttpenttive to the latter 
a* the blind mir lie flat against 
the WaU to prevent ft glimmer of 
light being seen at the sides. 

"Witlt a larLg atrip of cardboard 
bunding the blind was tacked to the 
top of the window frame. 

The: thiee of ua went outside to 
«ce :: the nrsti v. i„ : to be Qtted 
vas a auccess. It was. 

The blind had been mode ind 
flt.ted in Just over nn hour. 

A cord or strons piecr of string 
In tied around the blind, which 
in the daytime In rolled neaUy to 
the top and tipd 

The problems Df the rthcr win- 
dows were only variations Ln size. 

If you Intend to black-out yoor 
houw. remember r.- 

Jjock Ircnch window .= ?o that they 
cannot be opened by n thoughtlcsLs 
person- 
Take the c lah<- out of the h*U 
Ihrhk «r paint it black, 

Painl. the tdges of Garden and 
verandah ptepf; a'lilte, 

Remove globes rram all garden 
and porch lights. 

Dnn't forget thai . , . 

Even a pin-point of light is made 
intense by the eoiitrast of ihe sur- 
rounding darkness. 



more 



COUCHING! 



I 



Sleepless Mights 



BiHSom2sizES 

Buy the Giant packet 
and save money 

A LfVtK PRODUCT 



DON'T LET \ f 
'WASHDAY BREAK, 
YOUR HEART ! USE -e^rj" ^ ^ 
RINSO FOR EVERYTHING 
-DISH WASHING 
TOO ! 



2.16.1! 




Cltntuit-WIIUkw nr. LU., Bjdn«j 
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Tha XuitioTmn Womon't WeeUf 



Seeing double in A.I.I'. . . . I lie Oliver twins 



1 




AT NINE MONTHS. Harry Is on the left. Prom babyhood the OJlver twills confused and confounded 
everybody but their mother, Mrs. J Oliver, of South Norlheote, Melbourne. They arc her only children. 



AT FOUR YEARS. Just to make It harder, 
twins were always dressed alike. Harry on left. 





AT EIGHTEEN. Jack (leHj and Hurry played AT THIRTY. Harry (left) and Jack Oliver admit to an unfair advantage over most men. "Sometimes 
temiLs. A3 players they were evtenly matched, one of us has made a date to lake a girl to a dance. If lie can't go. the other twin goes Instead!" 
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X OU win cross 
that out, too." Mid Dr. Armltagc. 

Hi- (h a couiuUsMur or bur- 
Bundy," 

"We'rp getting on, ara'i we? 
Winn are your vicwa about suicide?"* 

"No. atvrryane knows that 
strychnine causes very painful con- 
vulsions, and Jarrod was always 
frlrliLcued of pain- Besides, I'm 
sure J should ha.it noticed 11 he'd 
taken anything" 

"Be did take something— wme- 
how. Acrsrdijnr to your statement 
—and Mr. Talent agrees— within i 
quarter nf m liour of hl« death. Who 
else lnul the opportunity ui duping, 
*.>v l;t. drink?" 

-The butler, couper: Leslie Jar- 
rod, hl< acm: possibly his wile— or 
even Cordon Plant— if ihc witir was 
tampered with before dinner. But 
th»t* out of the question; we ill 
hid some of it. And in my cue, 
the biilcrnesa " 

"Couldn't ttie stuff have been ad- 
iruuislcrcd in the form of ■ pC! ox 
something like that?" 

"I suppose it might. But 11 ad, 
Jarrod did commit suicide. Yau 
can't give a mia a pill without his 
knowledge." 

•Wluil about several very tiny 
ones— perhaps mixed with the vege- 
tahles?" 

Slmnn < melancholy face had 
grown dream)'. "InBitnloui— but I 
think not. What treatment. Doctor, 
were you giving Jarrod for his skin 
troublf7" 

"Nothing He hadn't consulted 
mo about It." 

"Queer With his vanity." 

"Th'it'a what I thought. And a 
simple ointment would have cured 
It in a couple of daya." 

"Optimistic, Doctor. For days 
read weeks — or months. Harmless 
form or -Jermatitls. But obstinate." 
Simon rose to bis feet "Oxhcy 
Court. Max?" 

Maxton watched him curiously as 
thr police car took them through 
the quiet Lanes round Artlngdon. 

"You've hit on something, Mr. 
To] rot, haven't you?'* 

"Not yet. Inspector. VaRUPEt 
glimmering only. Don't ask me." 

They arrived ftT, Oxhey Court at 



Delayed Action continued 5 



L'.e .-.mm- time it; Sydney Poison, sir 
Philip Jarrod'* eecretaxy, who had 
been called 1 , back from hla holiday. 
Poison, picaaant-faced, approach- 
ing rniddle-axc, bad come straight 
from the station, and knew no more 
than Die telegraphed fact of hla 
employer's death. He was horriSrd 
when Maxton told him trip details, 
jdnvply couldn't believe them. Suldde 
was out of the question, sir Philip 
had bM>n perfectly happy and full of 
plana for Hie future when Poison 
loft three days ago. Murder, too. 
was quite Incredible. Bir Philip 
had hta awkward moments, but there 
was certainly no reason why anyone 
should want to kill him. 

"Accident. then?" murmured 
Simon. "Difficult to explain." 

"I agree. Bui there must be an 
explanation. Apart from anything 
else. It would be so foolish for any- 
one to administer strychnine know- 
Ins thot death must occur within a 
few minutes,*' 

"Supptne we admit the possibility 
of accident." asked Maxton. "can you 
suggest any way in which strych- 
nine got into tlie house at all?" 

Poison shook tila head. "Isn't ft 
In weed-killers and that kind of 
thing?" 

"Arsenic," said Simon. "Strych- 
nine's practically unprocurable." 

"No chance of your being ■»■■«■ «v«™ 
about the caune of death?" 

"No." 

"Well, it beau ma." 

"Us, too." growled Maxton. "Let's 
go In and see the others." 

Caoper must have seen the cars 
arrive. He opened the door as 
they approached the house. H±s 
wrinkled old face was frightened. 

"I'm so glad you've returned. Mr. 
Poison," he quavered. "The police 
seem to think that someone In the 
house killed the master. That's 
absurd, isn't it?" 

"Very." said Poison. "Do you want 
to ask Cooper any questions, In- 
tpeoor?- 

"We'd better hove a word with 
him." 

"Then ni let Ludy Jarrod know 
I'm back." 

The butler could add nothing to 



The lads overseas say 
send us $i£$$ please 



V guess /if wir/d- »Sjll',n&,'.-:l , .* L 




i'u: m tin of Gibbs in 
every nnrcej for that 
boy of yours in the 
Navy, Army or Air 
Force. The handy tin 
do-rsii'l squaili, doesn't 
waste or make a mess 
in his lulling. 

Gibhs gnarda against 
decoy — keeps sums 
and teeih healthy. And 
Oihbi lastt twice at 
long nj many aiha- 
dentifrice*. 

At mil Chrmlu* mi Srom 



what woe already known, Bunon 
watched closely aa □« answEred 
Maaton's questions, 

"You're seated, Cooper." 

"I— 1 expect I am, sir." 

"Mo reason, U you're done isitri- 
lug wrong," 

IX lint that, sir. But I'm get- 
UiJg an old mnn, and I — I 'in Just 
wondering who'll be the neit," 

"Cryptic. Explain, please," 

"Well, sir, Itn 1 known fact, lanl 
it, that death.-; come In threes?" 

"Eh, what's thfltV" barked Max- 
hm. "Who else has died?" 

"Jim Bolton. Insuector. What 
you might call a pensioner. Kind 
of handy man. He wasn't one of 
the family, of course, but he'd lived 
on the estate so long that he seemed 
almost tliat way. He went four 
dtiys ago. Bis heart It was; been 
troubling hlin for years. Bedridden 
moat of the time, but Sir Philip 
paid his wugra just Ute same." 

"Not so bad as he's painted, per- 
haps." Simon sluuiged, "Anything 
else. o£ax?" 

"T think not Obviously no con- 
nection. Don't be superstitious. 
Cooper. Now listen. I want to see 
Mr. Leslie Jarrod, Almio." 

"Verr good, sir. Will you come 
this way?" 

The butler 
uidicred the two visitors Into a 
morning-room where Leslie joined 
them in a few moments. Quietly he 
gave hla version of the previous 
night's happenings. 

"You suspected strychnine?" 
qut-ried Slmnn. 

'Tin studying medicine, Mr. 
Talent, and the symptoms were " 

"Access to poisons, eh?" inter- 
rupted Maiton. "Which hospital 
do you attend?" 

Leslie told him. Simon smiled. 



'Tve no idea." 

"Show us his room, please." 

A rapid search of BIT Philip's ced. 
room lolled to bring any of the 
capsules: to light. Leaving Maxt.on 
to continue Ujt search, Blmnn went 
downstairs and Mint hiinself up 
with the telephone. It was quite 
a while before be returned, 

"Found anything?" he asked. 

"iteuiaina of some cardboard tn 
the fireplace. Looks as though It 
might have been a large pillbox. Xt 
«o, Jarrod took til* lost of ita can- 
tents and wcTe unlucky." 

"Doesn't mutter. Been ringing 
some akin specialists. Harvey Mit- 
rlicl] uf Wlmp&lc Street saw him. 
Prescribed Ichthyol in formalised 
gelatine capsules. One a day be- 
fore food." 

Maxtun was pussled. "Well?" 

"Jarrod took his strychnine In one 
of those capsules." 

"Then It was suicide, after oD7" 

"No, muTdex. ichthyol's brown 
and viscous. Stick to the gflatlnc— 
hide the powder Inside' 

"Someone tampered with the cap- 
sule*?" 

"Nasty work, eh?" 

"I dona see It, Mr. Talent.'' Max- 
ton remained troubled. "It seems 
a mighty dangerous plan to me. 
Anyone might have seen Jarred call- 
ing a capsule; and if lie died soon 
afterwards, the cot would be out 
of the bag. Beside. 1 ;, he was sup- 
posed to take 'em before meals. Why 
did he swallow one during dinner 
last night?" 

"He didn't" 

"Then I give upl 1 luppose youll 
be telling me next that you know 
who the murderer Is." 

"Yes." Simon sighed. "But I 
can't prove it. Must And out where 
lie got strychnine." 

Me led the way downstairs. As 



'Prophets are not honor«d at they approached the open door of 



home. father didn't consult you 
about his skin trouble?" 

"Goad lord, noi He never approved 
of me going in for medicine. Wanted 
me to Join the firm." 

"You've chosen a more useful life. 
Stick to It, Anything more. Max?" 

Maxton grunted, "Send Gordon 
Plant In.'* When Leslie hod gone, 
he added. "You're hurrying me. Mr. 
Talent," 

"Wont to gel somewhere," sighed 
Simon. 

Gordon Plant won grove, as though 
expecting trouble. While talking 
he chose nla words wltb unusual 
care, and Uib> was not lost on Max- 
ton. 

"You've something on your mind. 
Better get It oil." 

"I've nothing more to say." 

"Welt guess then. You're rn 
love with Lady JamxL" 

"It's a lie I" 

"If so, you're tell big It, Mr. Plant. 
Let's have the truth. It always 
comes (inc. YouH gain nothing by 
evasion." 

The young fellow hesitated. In 
a moment hla face hardened. 

"Very well," he said. "I do love 
Eve Jarrod. But that doesn't mean 
I poisoned her husband." 

"Does she love you?" 

"You'd better ask her." 

"We will." said Simon, "Send 
her in. please." 

eve Jarrod had lost most ol her 
high splrlta. She was both worried 
and preoccupied. She answered alt 
questions promptly but briefly, and 
proffered no additional Information. 

"Were you in love with your hus- 
band?" asked Maxton suddenly. 

Her blue eyes met his stcailiiy. 

"I've always been faithful to him, 
U thAt's what you mean." 

"But you didn't love him7" 

"I liked him— ail much as he'd 
let inc. rve never been In love 
with anyone." 

"Not even Gordon Plant?" 

"No," 

"He's In tave with you." 
"I know, rve tried to stop It. 
I've flirted with other people In the 
hope — -" The blue Byes falteTed 
now. and grew misty. "I've been 
tnrrllred you might think this. In- 
spector, ymi mustn't! Oordon didn't 
kill Philip. He's not Uutt kind." 

Of course he Isn't," said Simon 
softly. "Don't worry. Lady Jarrod. 
Wc try not to make foolish mis- 
takes. TeU me this: Why didn't 
your husband have medical atten- 
tion for his akin trouble?" 

"But ho did, Mr. Talrnt. He waa 
taking some kind of capsules." 
"What kind?" 

"I don't know. He get them some- 
where in London. Said he didn't 



the lounge, voices became audtbie. 
He halted, laying a restraining h»nd 
on Maxton's arm. 

Eve Jarrod was speaking without 
any attempt at concealment, and 
tiiere waa contempt In her tone. 

"You'd betUnr go back to your 
molo-catrher 1 * daughter." 

"Youyc no right to say that." 
This was Sydney Poison, in a hur- 
ried mgry whisper, "You know 
perfectly well thot she mesas noth- 
ing to me, that it waa Just a ques- 
tion of keeping your husband from 
suspecting. He was always watch* 
Ing like a cat. but he never dreamed 
I loved you. He thought that Plant 

Blmon'i SngEr* had tightened on 
Maxton's arm. 

"Ccanc on," be whispered. "Work 
to do." 

Maxton made a gesture of despair, 
but followed him obediently. They 
made for the rear of the house, and 
found the old butier in his pantry. 

"Youll have your third death. 
Cooper," sold Simon grimly. "Know 
anyone who catches moles?" 

"Why. yes, sir. Poor Jim Bolton 
was s great hand at that. In his 
palmy days, before his heart trouble, 
be ussd to " 

'"Where did he live?" 

"His cottage is an the edge of the 
park, sir. If you go through the 
garden, past the lake " 

"Thanks. Don't tell anyone where 
we've gone. Come along. Max!" 

Mary Bolton was rattier a sur- 
prise. A quiet refined girl pretty 
and wen educated, site seemed out 
of place In the keeper's cottage. She 
nxplalnnl that she hod lived tn Lon. 
don for five years, earning her liv- 
ing as secretory to the managing 
director of a large store. 

Bbe flushed slightly when Simon 
mmiUoned Sydney Poison. 

"He's boon awfully good to us." 
she raid softly. "He used to sit 
with lather quite a lot. He was here 
—at the end." 

"Were both you and Mr. Poison 
present?" 

"Well, not exactly. Sydney— Mr. 
Poison was sitting with father white 
I made a bit of supper. He called 
down that a bad attack was coming 
on, and that be'd do what lie could 
if I'd run across to the Court, and 
phone for the doctor. Father — was 
gone when I got back." 

"Hard luck— or perhaps It lxnt 
Con wc aee his room, please?" 

Without replying, Mary Bolton led 
the way upstairs Into a sparsely 
furriiabed bedroom, she watched 
Simon curiously as he stood In 
siienre, looking round. Alter 



punk Doctor Armllage knew much white he strode towards a tail cup- 
about skins. Queer little oblong * 
things they were. Made of scla- 
tlne. I think: with some brown 
treacly kind of stuff inside," 

"Ichthyol I" Simon's dark eyes 
were eager. 1 wondered. Any of 
them about?" 



board Ln one corner and tried the 
door. It was locked, but Mary took 
a bunch of keys from the mantel- 
piece and opened 1L 

"Father kept all Ills treasures In 
here," she said. "I haven't had the 
hearl to clean It out yet" 



J. HE cupboard 

wos filled with a strange collection 
of things— shou/uns. traps, small 
stuffed animals, photograph albums, 
a glass case of birds' eggp. another 
of buuerfUes, a few books, some Baft- 
ing tackle. On tbc top shelf were 
several bottles, so gilmy thot it waa 
evident Uvy had not been disturbed 
for years. Simon's dark eyes glit- 
tered as he saw a nest ring in tha 
dust of the shell' beside them. 

Thank you. Miss Bolton," he said. 
"That will be all." 

Ho remained silent on the way 
back through the garden. At the 
edire of the ornamental lake he 
paused. 

"Worth draining. Max." he sug- 
gwstcu. "And deflnltclr— Jim Bos- 
ton must be exhumed." 

"At the police conference next 
morning Major rosier was full of 
admiraLion, tempered with llngOTing 
duubta. 

"An amaxlng butiliiciE. Mr. Talent ( 
I can't Imagine how you managed 
to unravel it so quickly." 

"Lixk," said Simon modestly. 
"Having discovered how strychnine 

was adminieternd " 

Maxton grunted. "I'm still easy 
Bbout that In a capsule, of course. 
But so much was said about rapidity 
of action.'' 

"Ichthyoia nasty stuff to take. 
Nauseating. Upsets the stomach. 
Often prescribed in formalised gela- 
tine capsules— hardened with for- 
malin. Pass through stomach un- 
changed. Intestinal Juices dissolve 
'em later— nerhnps an hour. So 
the strychnine Jarrod swallowed be- 
fore coming down for dinner had 
delayed action. Like a time-bomb. 
No great difficulty there. Problem 
was— where had the murderer ob- 
tained the poison?" 

"I'd be Interested to know hoar 
you tumbled to that." said the Chief 
Constable. 

"Natural history, Major. Boyhood 
lore. Moles are provident creatures. 
Won't eat live worms in summer. 
Store "ero In burrows until winter. 
But if they rind a dead one, they 
have a feast. Enemies knew this. 
Poison worms with rtryehnine and 
leave 'cm around; or used to, when 
they could buy ntryebminc. Regu- 
lations lax tn those day*. Occurred 
to icr that the retired mole-catcher 
might have a supply." 

"Eefore you verified this." mut- 
tered Maxton, "you told me you'd 
Identified the murderer." 

"Easy. Mux. Delayed-action can- 
ailles. Might go off at any moment, 
any day. Murderer would take care 
rait to be present And someone 
was on holiday," 

"Even so, I don't see that we're 
much of a case against him." 

"Start a I the beginning," said 
Simon. "Tidy up. Poteon loved 
Lady Jarrod. Thought she loved 
him. Wrong She was airting— 
trying to prevent Plant falling for 
her. Poison decided to remove 
Jarrod. in the meantime used Mary 
Bolton as smoke-screen Somehow 
discovered bottle of strychnine In 
Bolton's cupboard. 

"OppaTtunlly. Poisoner's chief 
problem always to obtain stuff with- 
out anyone else knowing. But 
strychnine'ri dongerotts to uuminisier 
—ants so qtilckiy. Difficult, too— In- 
tense bitterness. Then Poison 
leamod of capsules. Saw how it 
could be done." 

Simon shrugged. "He bad to 
kill Bolton — might guess where 
P0.L40U that ended Jarrod hod come 
from. No difficulty about this. 
PlUow over face while Mary ran to 
phone doctor. Armitage suspected 
nothlnff. Why should he? Heart 
railure and suffocation look very 
much alike. And hearc failure was 
expected. 

"Poison had pocketed strychnine 
bottle. He pcrappd Ichthyat from 
a capsule, replaced it with poison. 
Daren't replace the bottle — had to 
wipe dust off It in removing finger- 
print-. How dtipose of It? Lake 
seemed likeliest place. 

"So there yen ire. Jarrod had 
taken most of the capsules. Pour 
early lert In the pox. Would die 
within next four days. Poison went 
on holiday. That's all." 

"And It's all very convincing, itr. 
Talent— to me, ' soidl.be Chief Oon- 
stable. "But it to'i proof for a 
Jury." 

"No proof available," sighed Slmon. 

"Then what do we do? I was 
hoping the rtryehnine botUe might 
provide definite evidence. We re- 
covered It from the lake, but as 
you've foreseen there ore no prints 
on it." 

"Canning scheme. Perfect crime 
One mistake only, Just one post- 
mortem on Bolton. Shows death 
doe to suffocation— not heart failure. 
Poison admittedly there when he 
died. Youll hang him for that* 
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Any thing to de- 




CUSTOMS OFFICER: 

dare, Madam? 
PASSENGER; No, nothing. Officer. 
ICSTOMS OFFICER: Well, is 
that fur tail your ami? 



PATIENT: I suppose the operation tcill 

be dangerous, Doctor? 
DOCTOR: Nonsense.' Van cutildn'i buy 

a dangerous operation far ten guinea*. 



2 ilMiru miiiiiiiiiiit!iiiiiiiiiiiiirimi<iiiiiriiiiiiiiiiii>IH«M± 

1 MOPSY— The Cheery Redhead | 





"Everything Jack touches turns 

to gold.'" 
"1 irvnder if he'd put hit. hand 

on this bracelet you gave mt!" 
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. „_.i .Ki-.ut a bw^ 
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"1 say, old man, what hap- 
pened to that attractive 
secretary of yours?" 
"f married her. Now she's 
my treasurer." 



Mlruintriires 

A jpriio at 2/S U pold 
lot each joke iue4 ... 



' ]irr wllo ia very systematic," 
said Smith. "She mcb on the 
tupory that you can find whatevirr 
you vani when you dem't want It, 
by looking where it wouldn't bo it 
you did wont ft" 

pRIVATE JONES: t have to re- 
Mi'' i, air, thai one of the Unas* 
[nir i. motor* tiu Eallou In Uio river. 

Capt, SmiMi: Good liouvous, roan, 
docs the sergeant fcnovr? 

Private Jones: Yea, air, he's In 
tt. 



"I'M sorry, old man, but 3 make It 
a rule never to lend money. 
It ruins friendship'." 

"But why let that worry ymi? We 
iK't'er wrro what you might caJl 
wonderfully good frimuV »<-rr we?" 



rpifja nuit ia very slmbby. dear. 
-*■ Shall I send It Lo the Jumble 
sale?" 

"Goodness gracious, not That's 
the one i wear when I go to protest 
against my Inearnr tax asseahinenL,'" 



riiHE youne naual officer nrna 
- 1 - showing the pretty flapper over 
the ship. 

■'Awfully Interesting," she aaJd- 
"And, tell me. do you oloce Uir port- 
holes when the l:ldo rlaca?" 



•rjTVBl you a Job?" remarked the 
employer. "You know there 
Isn't tnut-h warlt about at prevent" 
"That's all right, mlsler," answered 
trio prospective employee "R take* 
very UW" to satiety me." 



'What do you mean by telling everybody I am an idiot?" 
'Welt, I didn't know you wanted it kept secret." 



'ffOMC 
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J "I jutt ■ 1 1 J out INTO 
Jm^i*f nCTVCi fie to 

Br Qf PiiCf*. I don't 

^1 J blame Bub for 


tAren 0/ 


1 - 




M L>uciDfi tmy run- 
ii:«i*r nrrvet At* 
cnuacd by lock of 
mirn'.«li_ BfrXV 
MAK it th* heal 
mineral mr i 
Why don't vou 
ukt itf* 

■9 



"Wr'n oir 10 anotliw 
grand party. What « 

WOllllorJul JiffcM-rUC 

BirX>MAK hu road* 
■ Lo me! 




HLl^BAND and wife 
"PACK OF NERVES-^ 

"M> liiiiLiaml jiiiI I v r fi ■ nl 
iiifv,,. 1 (unit] nut alrmp w rLanJ tlx 
Jrijut iuiIm, in it m trijjhunM) ,t( « nf> r- 
tkint. After ■ liw (t»« at niIK)M\K 

ar |l (iouU ilifp vilTt'iuI » . i-.in. V* a 

nnir Ull fiat far rn «n>* Irni/' <S<tn*dt 
W.L., E*u f rdhMH, Viciaru. 



Q U you feel run -tlv«n. Di'ivy, 
drprttswd. hf ndai-huy— if yon rirtr 
caiity — HBOMf hem .,ii-.L!. 
*»tra nuji«mlt m BFljOMAK 
will maVr you well BLDOMAK 
11 HuarJnlciit to do you sood 
in 7 doyit, or you may havc- 
yiMtr monjfy 1 ■ ■ ' 



FOR NERVES, BRAIN AND 
THAT "DEPRESSED FEELING" 




Take Guaranteed BIDOMAK 



DIDOMAK (froTitiM Jfuo. lUrtriHiintin < !■ ■■ nrr[«4f«t] lit • umUiWJ fliraUx la 

ajuj rvpr>*f I if th> hl(r»J. HaIWumi hi* r^n>nluit.<>i wnii a Jn.-4«r of fliBiLpiH. 
bntiB d»<r*lopma<il anil annad Irtih, j Obt a twirl* rrl IIDOMAK ltt-dar. 

awrf iwwrtta, wodfirm lur rfittMiaiL, I y4r> floihiaj; 

I Foir COU&HS. COtDS, 'fit/— T/fff -'MOUNTAIN" MIXTURE | 
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Am Editorial 

MTfl IWBi I; 2d. 1941. 

A NEW SORT OF 
WOMANLINESS 

English- 
women. all volnu- 
teers, fun work- 
ing as navvies. 
They're doing 
pitk - and - shovel 
work, laying 
drain-pipes on a n:»lional job 
in East Anglin. 

Two years ago we'll probably 
have thought vaguely that this 
was unwomanly; we'd cer- 
tainly have dubbed it un- 
English. 

To-day ire "dips our lid" to what 
ice accept an typical of the new 
English icitmaiiti/uss, the tough, 
splendid spirit born of danger, 
disaster, and determination. 

There's no job loo bard for 
the Englishwoman who wants 
to bcal Hitler. 

She seems to have forgotten 
that she used to be the weaker 
sex, that two generations ngo 
a woman swooned twice a 
week on principle. She seems 

to have forgotten how to 

swoon. 

She has found in herself 
reserves of energy, of eon rage, 
of community spirit she didn't 
know were there, 

And she's stalled using 
them. 

Australian women only ask 
for the opportunity tu do the 
same. 

After two years of war we 
have no real women's army, 
nothing more than an unsteady 
beginning towards recruiting 
one. 

That Iteginning. however, 
served to reveal the willing- 
ness of Australian women. All 
over Australia llu-v thronged 
recruiting offices only to lind 
that nol even llie proper forms 
vu-re available to record 
enlistments. 

One of the Hugh's!) navvies 
shovelling concrete — Ihe 
mother of 13 children, by the 
way — said. "You can't expect 
a Londoner lo sil down around 
a tbfltched cottage doing 
nolhing all day." 

Australian women feel like that 
ahout their drawing-rooms right 
now. 

—THE EDITOR. 




riOSE Utile bits which you read lo 
friends from letlers from husbands, 
sous or sweethearts lo the fighting 
forces will interns! and comfort other 
Australian* through this page. 

Tho Australian Women's Weekly 
invites readers to aend in copies o! the 
sections of letters which they think 
nay interest others. £1 is paid lor 
each extract published on this page. 



Private L. Rigg, in Palestine, wrote this 
tribute to his company's mascot. It 
was sent to Mrs. C. Slinn at Epping by 
her brother: 

"/T COMPANY has sane Into mourning 
for Its mascot, the youngest member 
or the 2nrl A-U, NXO00, Bobby Tbbruk. 
who was kilted by n wog truck tn Pales- 
tine, and vu buried with full military 
honors in C company line*. 

"Bobby was recruited Into the A IP. when 
a iive-weeks-old puppy, by Sergeant J. o. 
Reedy, and saw bin first action at Tohruk, 

"He saw It from sergeant Reedy'* over- 
coat pocket, which pocket was Inn mode 
of transport through iho rest of the Libyan 
campaign. 

"By the time he arrived In Greece. Bobby 
was a veteran; and although three days' 
tramp aver snow-covered mountains was 
Iod mlich far this son of the sands, the 
Overcoat pocket ol Bergeanl Reedy was 
always available. 

"At Vrrra Pass Bobby graduated as an 
Air .Sentry No. I. Fir could upot a plane, 
rive the alarm, and dive for cover quicker 
than any soldier. 

"During ihe long and often hungry with- 
drawals, Bobby was the only one on full 
rations. He hod his share of every man's 
ration In the Company. U nd the O.C., Capt. 
Buchlry. never failed to break off a corner 
of ilia biscuit lor Bobby. 

"A true soldier in every way. he detested 
tinned fish and bully beef. 

"He war. always first at the wet canteens, 
and litter l> lew spate would return to camp 
Lo do his duty of lilies guard. He was a 
good linen guard, too, for he hated every- 
one who did not wear an Atisste uniform. 

".Vltbnugb Hnbhy nine Uiraurli Ihe 
Libyan and Grecian campaign* unscralr.hed, 
he had a narrow squraa an Che transport 
sbip in tbe Mediterranean, and Fatty I-ii 
munils nearly fell nS a destroyer recover- 
in,: Mm. 

"And now Bobby, after two strenuous 
campaigns, after dodging dive-bombers 
and machine-guns on Mount Olympus, had 
la llruirh up under the wheels of a truck." 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

Gunner J. Cockram in the Middle East lo 

his wife at Hompton, Vic: 
"/JUR O.C. and our sergeant were out to- 
day and picked up an English pllot- 
ofllcer who had been sltot down by the 
Germans. 

"He got out of tils plane o k. and hid In 
a walerhote for six dayn -with some Arabs 
feedtng him at night, as there were Oer- 
Jii. i all around, 

"Tlir German* wearrhrd three times 
around llie plane tar him. 

"On the sixth nlgbl tho Arabs drained 
him in their clothes and he!i«l him get 
past some of the German iwsirinrifl without 
being Been. During the day lie hid. 

••mis went on for ID days till he struck 
our lines, and after Id days he has gone 
bock to his squadron, and won't, they be 
pleased when they see him ! 

''He seemed a very nice chap, but quiet 
Ho must have gone through a lot.'* 



annul imiiMmiiiiimii ' iniinHiiiiuuniituii m. 

1 Winnie the War Winner I 




-Melt, 



I thought they'd come in handy 
for a balloon barrage.'' 



Sapper Jens Jensen to his family at 

TonnymoreJ, via Ktlfarney, Qid.: 
"VlrHEN I war, reading your letter about 
the garden, one nf the drivers was sit- 
ting beside me, reading bia mail 

"We mostly read bits out of our letters 
to each other. 

"I say to him: "You know." I used to do n 
bit of gardening when 1 won home/ 

"He aaya: So did £ I hod my own little 
plot Us the garden.' 

"Well, thrre we Rat In that dried and 
dusty joint, where it never rains and nulli- 
tng rrows. talking ahout the best way to 
grow sweet pros! 

"I tan fecllns pretty fit again alter my 
bout of fever, and am working oft super- 
fluous enersy making souvenirs out of odds 
and ends 

"I hove made a stud or trinket box and 
two ttDKer-rtngs. 

"I made the stud box from two shell eases, 
about two Inches la diameter. I cut the 
bace of one about two Inches up. then 
fitted & sleeve inside, projecting a half- 
Inch above. Then I cut another shell 
about three-quarters of an inch from the 
base to form the Ud. 

"1 bored a small hole through the primer 
and screwed a circle of glass l taken from 
the windscreen of a Messersclitnitt) to the 
lid. with an Iti Etar attached. It made a 
real i Job. 

"I made the rings (rem a piece of Mesacr- 
celtDiItt propeller, by cutting a hunk out of 
tbe trailing edge, drilling a finger hole, 
and Olios the outside down. 

"It looks like silver when polished, and 
won't runt. 

"I work on them when I gel a few spare 
minutes, and down in my dugout of a 
night It passes the time, and makes a 
fellow forget bombs and shells." 



he's gone, 
bad to-day. 



Privote Frank White in the 
Middle East to his wife at 
22 Shiort St., Mosman 
Park, WA: 

"fpHTiEE of tu were stripped 
off said haying a both- We 
were busy scrubbing one 
another* bucks when Frits: sud- 
denly appeared overhead. 

"We dropped soup and 
washers, grabbed our ttn-fiats, 
boiled Into the pit, and dived 
for tha arirl-aircroft gun. 

."Gee. you would have laughed 
In see as. In a maltrr of split 
*ervnds we went from oar baths 
lo vur posts, tlad only in tin- 
hals and birthday suits. One 
matr hod a hoot on. 

"When everything was peace- 
ful again we wen! bock and 
finished our baths, hardly able 
to ntand up for laughing. 

"Jerry must have thought he 
had flown into a nudist oniony 
nr that he was seeing mermaids, 
but he soon found out we were 
real and not a myth. 

"They coll our battalion the 
'Fighting Pools.' We also hod 
the honor of betng the first unit 
lo come In contact with Jerry 
and we held him up. 

"We are allowed only a enp 
ol water a day now and I be- 
lieve Hitter nolle as 'Ids relf- 
supporting prisoners' and his 
'desert rats." He has also Fald 
'we are quite safe as wr live 
underground for 33 hours out of 
the 24 hours cacti day and run 
when we see a piano.' 

"Weil, we do rati, hut it's 
to our guns and Ids pilots know 
It, too. Every time Jerry visits 
this dlntrlet he loses planes. 

"Excuse me. Jerry is lust 
paying u* another visit. OK.. 
No trade that time. Business Is 



IN AND OUT OF SOCIETY 



By WEP 



Private G. Clark in Libya to his mother 
of Mulgrave St., Lounccsron, Tas. : 

" A FEW ol the Boys were sitting *» the 
shatlt oj a field pun of dinner time to- 
day, and were talking of m)\.at they are 
aainq lo do mhen tliry get relieved from 
lAbya and return to Epltpt. 

"I am sure a hroadceir o/ iheir talk would 
nar.'e been a great hit. 

"Some inert going to spend fJieir full 
ffme drinitnp coot drlnltj. othen minted 
to spend i/irlra in feather beds, fust to 
see what belli ore lite. 

"Hut mnsr ol us sou that }3 of the U 
havn per day ic(Zl be spent tn the bathtub, 
and everyone Is certain that, although mott 
people Me sra-Bathlng, Itt nothing out 
/re,iJi teater /or us." 



Private C. R. West to his mother at 
Gawler, 5.A, : 

I HAVE Just returned from two days' 
leave in a large town, and had a real 
good time. 

"Made friends with a couple of sailors 
who became Impatient at walking at my 
bObbUng pane pur piaster leg and stick, 
so they carried me wherever we wan- 
dered, much to the consternation ol the 
rlty folk. But I enjoyed it und we laughed, 
the whole time. 

"The sailors were great scouts. They 
praised llie Aussie soldier to the highest, 

"The Jack Tars left me about 9.30 In 
the evening, Insisting on paying far a 
tail to take me to my bold, and they saw 
me safely away. 

"Next day they pulled out of port and 
I don't suppose I will ever see them again, 
but they were eitra good chaps." 
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On hospiint ship. Oranje: 

A.I.F. write poems to 
these Itiifcii nurses 

. . . And they say "the Diggers are 
prachtig — wonderful" 




THIS DUTCH GIRL. Mia 
Chrhtint Houlmiin. traL'cIltd 
from jV^u; "Zealand la \ht Dutch 
Eatt Indies whrrt the rruj of ihc 
call tor - :r. • tor the ship. 




MISS ZWA.W'TJE RINK. 
1!. yuangnt of thr V.A.D.'l. 



Australian soldiers ore heroes in 
trie eyes of sixty Dutch women at 
present in an Australian port. 

"Prachtig" they call our men 
of the A.I.F. It is the Dutch 
word for "Very fine," "won- , 
derFul," or "splendid." 

The six ly Dutch women ate 
nurses and V.A.D.'s on the hos- 
pital ship Oranje, which has just 
brought home wounded Australian 
soldiers. 

"rVaehtio," is a deep-sounding, 
rich word, and these Dutch women 
smile when they say it. 

TVTEARLY seven hundred 
i.1 men came back from the 
Greek campaign and from 
Crete. For many at them 
"flnts" is written to their sol- 
diering. Thej round that the 
same urge which had sent 
them to light had also Inspired 
the Dutch nurses. 

They are fighting for the 
liberation o[ their country and 
are aiding in the struggle in 
the best way that, women can. 

Among : .- 1 t-ri-j ore older women am] 
>'.!:!■ in ihelr lecps ami uarly 
twenties, who escaped from Hol- 
land during the Naoi Invasion In 
the spring of 1940. 

Others are niarrlttt women who 
have given up comfortable homes 
and the unhurried, eo.tr trople liir 
ot the Dutch East Indie* to NTre 
In rile hospital ship. 

The mfUron is Matron H. 
Drlcisma. who was formerly a*, a 
large civil hospital at Pasvtroeaii, 
Sauratmy* 

Her admiration tor the Australian 
soldiers Is bounoiiva. and warmly 
expressed in her broken English. 

"I hcT art so brave, m very brave, 
anil such Hood paslents," slie ssJiL 
Thry were never any trouble lo ov, 
even when Ihrir sniTrrinf waa xmtU 
All that we did wait appreciated, and 



n 



CHEMIST SAYS 



SKIN LOVELINESS IS 
POSSIBLE ONLY THROUGH 
SKIM-HEALTH. 
REXONA SOAP KEEPS 
THE SKIN THOROUGHLY 
HEALTHY - AND BEAUTY 
FOLLOWS, NATURALLY. 






ILL., t.ulu Wmr'I i 
r r.rr J quifklf l» Hriuoa 
Sn»|f «an, thrm »■* 
tarn nn* u* mmf lal* 
H.i.in. Irtaloiral — 
Saaa «»a Olnlai»L 

TaDAtJltKM I «'■* (r-,i.-*nl. trill) 
K«™. >~ r . Ai main xar • auk 
!(. , aaj IKmnivtil .a tbe afleelrd pai ii. 
TSua ..-i.-vrf,.! Irc&tm'nt r.;...U. Iwalj 
lb* pmmI nfc,Tin*.r hlnmln, Icavn 



For skin-health, for 
«kin beauty — Rexona I 
Kcxcma vs> the cwt/y soap 
containing Cody]. This 
special compound of medi- 
ations gently draws out the 
itnjiuriiics from the pnres, 
where all skin troubles start 
Rcxona ensures complexion 
loveliness the natural way — 
ihmugh skin health. Start 
wring Kcxoria right away I 



REXOJMA 

it more than a ir.tuty ump. 




TUVSB mtm- 
brrt o/ the mtrung 
staff ot the ho&pital ship i^JPf 
Ocunjv mfoy a ioke on tht thtp't 
deck- Fmni tvft. they are Wiwi C 
TTiifrtm, who i* the analytic, B. tkugger 
man, & van den Brack Hmnphecey. and V. ti 
Y*eket. AU th<\ir parent* ore stiil at hanm in Half and 



■ mi 

B Tt 

frtmi 
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■-h.il ivif. sun. i n iii Lheunks lo 
sht? added. 

Mntrou DrtrJsm* mule her (trot 
trip on the Orauje ft Uw years 
when IJ.tr luxury liner made it* 
triumphant (nal/Jen 
HolUrtd to th« Indies. 

"I did not drcnm then that some 
yrars Jutrr it. would bo -a hospital 
uh.p »nd I would be Its matron." 
y)it aatd AnuUngl^. 

One ot thr aist.era ( S3tstrr van d-cr 
Mcnlcn, tol(j hijw l-hif irmn ii&d 
lovnd the concerts which were a 
regular part tff Ui*^ .■shipyard life. 

"Their tavontc wng waji a Dutch 
clilldiTtn'i itonR- The words arc: — 
' 'Wh-en our Uttlr dfl^ wiis % little 
dog. 

He whji wry nice to aee. 
Now h« enimhlea oltrn and 

hitfifl r too. 
W*l wcwL war wwl, *»( wot-f. 
wbI woel, 

AIVJ MtHH. tiW,' 

"Whrn they ramr- ^u*lnu; *wa/ 
wurT tlirr would fhout il out mi 
Imidly and then Li.ikIi mid Ijiu^h," 
vlir said. 

"At f*cli concert we would hav? 
ta aid? Uip jKTjtf about tue doe six 
or afveri innM, eukI earh tune h.hey 
wnuld malci" wort? noise 

''I lixve always heard ttu. t I lit* 
ADHtrAlbm Ukp to writable Uirh 
aalvtrr.iplui. Bit! not niir namr w<** 
« f ii!-> n and Duty did nut tukr any 
Muvenln. 

"The!>* were, ai you any fn Eng- 
Wnh, Al pfilLfflta.*' 

Glad to be home 

iNOTHER ulltw. Skter M_ BodU > 
IcSr. beat rHnembjerrd thnir joy; 
when tie first port In Aut'-ralm. was 
reach r-d 

■ l Tin'lr ytadm»s at ft«mg Linttr 
own cmuntry was so great," she said, 
H l engird them. 1 know what It In 
ta leave oire'e country," 

Sister Bodlkir e&caprd Sram Eol» 
land In the last t>utch ship to sail 
from ■"■>■■.: i.i -ii.ii: 

Another member of the iiumliui 
sU0 la MLw Olirini.tnit; HouLman. 
who wa* llTlnE: In New Zualand. 

Slie saw tJrie advertisement for 
volunteers "m a New Zealand paper 
Htitl tnuunediaU'ly paclced her oas* 
and traveJled to the lisd]E5. where 
flie vrdi.t«d. 

Bach woman luxe signed on for 
aut lHonUu! , Aervlri', At the end of 
that Ume sJk can leave tne ^hlp or 
stay, Juit a» ahe wichfA. 

Most of them can now apeak 
Euffllah. By the time the Jihlji had 
rtaclwd AUJitralia tbey Wtre 
roiniiiL' quite flueui. The matroD 
Riu'uurages fihem to t^mk Lo one 
another In tCttBUnn 

Thr V.ATJ.a, wlio are membra 
oC the NiMJiprliinds But Indies Red 
Croai. receive 100 guildera a month, 
which ts £lfi in AiLitrallan money 
This high rale of pay in due to the 
fur» that Rnlartes in t4ie> tropic* are 
always liigh. 

Yniiiufpat of thr thirty V.A-D.I 
Is Mim Zwaunt.te Rlnb, who is only 
eighteen. She had worked in ■ hu* 
pital f«r only l«a weeks whno she 
Tiilunteered for aervlee. 

And did Hi" Australian soldiers 
like tne Oranje? 

Their appreflaLlon was most elo- 
quent Th»y wrote poems by the 
iKWVA and sotin- of tlient wen* pub- 



liihed on the ahip^i own print- 
ing press. 

The speliln&: of the name 
was altered to suit tJie rhyme at 
Umee, 

Tlil# one. "Thanklnff You," Is 
signed by W\ Robinson. 

"I'm fairly fttuca far hloomuur ward6. 

Mc Jii:ur uij in \c>, : lIimwI. 
for I'm irylnr? tn thank you p^opitf 

l-or your kindncan on llils Ui:-.:\ 

Mfiy (iod aunid and blftsu you people. 

May your country aoon be frtw. 
May God bestow his hleMlngs 

On this good a hip Oroaigee." 



UAIkOS DRtEIJSMA photo- 
graphed in hit office. She i* in 
command of uxty Dutch nurses* 
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fXPlAfNS IT AU 
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Agonising 

SPRAINS and 
BRUISES 




Private Views 

• By The Australian Women's Weekly Film Reviewer • 



LvckJlF tlx f.r.r 
aid kit contained 
Hvauna Ojntnicut 
Md 1 nfccil N 
ttir nit TO rub *omn 
in M^fL-Jisd Lhcr*. 



Encouraged hy in 
quick relic/, ] 
knpl un vilh Rw- 
una. Th« lonncM 
Ahd iv.r'i:.,, dlrd 

down. Suaa I luat 
mj Ump. 



Vou c«n Lnuftnc 
mr icain'a .n-- 
priac, pben I 
rmriftd qp for 
practice ajaln 
veil ardflv. 



S9 



far 



ft, 



Hrtoaa'i remari- 
abl< mnlu mrt due ^ 

fcH-iiiin of SIX 
hr^liiif inrilJca 
nrsha. Cicl 
■ lln I'.'J 




itJe LITTLE NELLY KELLY 

fleet's Flc»t Rclcaic.l 
Judy GncUitd, Grorec Murphy, 
(MC.M.I 

'THIB film rersion of the poptiltr 
old mu&lcal comedy gives you 
A lightly enjoyable. If Bt-nliuidiiUl, 
'jijj'xI:- Ji-.n \ -a I '. h plonLy of Irish 

Jitdy Garland playn a dual rale— 
■'. .:' oi mother uxL daughter. As 
the mother clie is tut Irish girl wiiu 
innrrles George Murphy and 
Journeys with hinr. to a new Ivana* 
in AnierlKJi. Judy dies, on the birth 
of iht bftby, and the stflTy •continue} 
wtm Mic second gen«raikin. wticn 
Judy, the daughter. faXLs in love 
with Duugiru ML'Phal). 

Gapahlr portrayals are RiTtni by 
Clears* Murphy as the Irian youth 
who Joiiifl the police lorcv? and 
Cliaries winnuujtt'r aa Judy's irascible 
grandfather. Judy rompa through 
both her roles In grand style. 

YOU'D enjoy her singing of "It's 
& Great Day for ttw Irish," and 
other wings, as \vH! li> MtPhalTii 
Ivi-inn ol "Ntf-lly Kelly, I Love 
."—31. James .show log. 

LADY FROM LOUISIANA 
John Wa^nr. 0** Muiihfm. 
(BET.) 

A LOTTERY xwlndle In 

to. Uift 'el^hticf Is the thcrne tor 
Uit* rnthpr " iar- fetched romantic 
melodrama. 

pea Munson plays s haughty 
SotiUrcm belle, daughter of the kM- 




1W lite lime he ii a nun. AutJiaHa will be richer, trronpr, 
» ginni jbove naiinm. 

A'tm* h die limn in til/ik. of hii funire — neat *hcn voii on 



BUILDS MUSCLE 
BONE AMD NERVES 

Ovuiunt U maAc o/Z fmh 
■ ■-: milk, nn laid 
trtstn ui4 rich tiarlry (null 
Yen nmt ttjf «m«Jjy*f9f«, 
prrrcViai antl tait it renifcitta. 
Otvmn.1 ul-iltitn-n, tr.vnJIdji. 
nod cxinvmlcavnU aapvclaJlr 
ami tflWn. O'aJLfiir imWiu 
miiJfwc — rjufelc mppllcr ol 
rrtrt«r. fAoivhorwi — to 
hulld B«ie ar.d iicn-** Cdl- 
flan — to huih! tw nun 
mrinculBT Lmr a^tl Liikkim 
tliin blwod. pr^qiiturn. 
mnUFnintam, ituliam.itaiphvr— 
biUteral ulld -RltLout ajhlcij 
lis nor r.-.M tor - v. - ■ ■ 
■if**- to promiAt — 
rntirUi, tnnnd 



IrVui, |»d 410BR- il, .—- 33 . 
lion, imfi pin*'- f 

_ ^ i, 
«0I 0)1 C0L3 * "i .j 



decide hi* future mid build ha 
fume |nrjn h:» iniivTe* 
• :.•>■•. hit tjToqd, »Ufien 
nen'c and coliu^o. 
Hi- drprntU on you to tfxi; him food ihai wFll 
1 inakr Iilm b JC' hOpodj biusd thouldcreil. He 
drpendt on )uu :o gl*-e Iilm i>»») ilwi will 
fiitiii fttra ileah. Lirrlcv* rniiKlc. F*kh] for liU 
brain *nri riervei. FmM to tou^itm hii tiixn^th 
>g^imt the tJib of itinr-* 
lie depend* nn yon in jrivr him Ovahine. 
Che him delidon* OvuTtinc (a drink in milU 
every singh d*y qnil he will (utrp the food he 
need" for bulhting llie mu'iiTr, lioite soil ajui^gt 
of ■ inie ton oF Anni atia. 



OVALTINE 

is Food and Drink to you 



tery promoter. An ltiiroctriit. trust- 
ing so id. ohe bellows her father's 

husinew is atrtotly on trm level. 

John Wayne Lb a vbitUiiE lawyer, 
engnged by local reformer Helen 
WesLlry to put Lhr* lottery out of 
bustneiig. 

AiihniiF!h In opposite camps, the 
young i>ojr foil in lave:, but whbn 
hor father is murdered Osa holds 
Wayne reflponfJble. A spectacuLar 

■.:.;"■)■■; ttOOd !'!:■:■. ubout ft 

happy reunion. 

VouTl find the mcibod.s used by 
these old-time nuke teens to now their 
vlctiiaa singularly modern. 

The acting of the caat Is oom- 
petont Bedt Is Henry Stephen- 
Ban in the rolo of Oaa'u father.— 
Capitol; showing. 

^ WASHINGTON MELODRAMA 

Trunk Morj:.in. Anj] Rufhtrfftnl. 

(MOM .) 

I T l''HE S a warning to *ives ne»-*r 
To jwglfvir. tfirlr huaballdfi. FtT 
Uie orntrol Ukutc of ILa melodraina 
Is b Hiillioriiiire pl;tlwittmipl»'t 
iPrjuik Moritn!i> who eclji lonciy 
vrhllii his wife Is »woy on holiday, 
fftikes ih> ii r, Innocent rrifniUiln 
with A dancer fAnn awynnc). :ind 
btromes involvwl 111 niur*r. 

Ifa an ably-acLed flJin, wlilch, with 
r.ame oxclUnu dttull, nilds up to 
iniklly «iU?rt*liilnii nwlodramii. 

PAink Morgan in his first straight 



Our Fiim 
Grtiiiitiffs 

irirk Excellent 
■jcif Above overage 
Average 

Ho stars — b^low average 



(irtLmfltk: role In ft long time proves 
how good actor he realiy ifl. 
AUractlvo Arm Ruthwlord, matched 
wiUi Kent Taylor. unU Virgirila Crey IlV 
(ncntn "thr bat! Elrl'M, pairnl ofl 
with Dun Dolley, Jtul. play with arat. 
— cupiwl; Bliowiim. 

Shows Still Running 

* + * Ftuiiaau. Walt Disney les* 
turc. gnlliant. controversial, new 
entertiunment, wliich welds muMic 
to cartoHn. — Embvissy; GUi w«Jt. 

*■ * * The 1*4 j Eve. Barbara 
Stanwyck. HEnry Fanila Id glit- 
tering romantic i farce, prince 
Kfiwnrct; Cth week, 

* * . Freedom Radio. Diana Wyn- 
yard, Olive Brook to stirring 
drama of freedum-lovtirA ixuikli? 
Germany.— lyceiun; 5lh wectt. 

* * * ("ltit,rn Kane. Oraon Weitea. 
Revolutionary artistic achieve- 
ment, marks advance In screen 
technique.— Pluza; 3rd weelt 

* * * Major Rarbura. Wmtly Htller. 
BM Hnrrtson In super bly-aeted 
BtuntiiaUni? fihaw satire. — Cen- 
tury: 2nd w«>k. 

** Lady llamlllon. Vivien Leigh. 




THE DEROS'AIR Rwvild Col- 
rrru/i an f/3i' «! o^' hit feleif film, 
RKO'S "My l-'ft with CuroUnt." 

imHuiiimuii;i4iiiiiii4miiiiuMH3i"<"i uii immnrrriipMi 

Uvureiire Olivier In splendid hla- 
torieal drama.— Regent: 7Ui week. 

* * The Ziegfoia Girl. Judy Gar- 
lsml. Hcdy Lamair. Lnna Turner 
in attractive muslcaj — laherty; 
Otli week. 

* Lady from Cheyenne. Loretl* 
Young, Robert PieiUm. tn lightly 
entertaining romance. — state: 
Snd week. 



< miiiinin. 



'M all clicmisu and slaret— 1/0, 2/10. 5/-. 



s licit news from all 



the studios! 



From JOHN 
BARBARA 



3. DAVIES In New York and 
BOURCHIER in Hollywood 



DEAN MA DURBIN bmught a 
fan lerter into the Universal 
restaurant the other day, and 
over her lunch of chicken salad 
read it to us. tt was from Four 
gunners of the Royal Australian 
Artillery, stationed "somewhere in 
the Western Desert" of Africa. 
The boys want a picture of 
Deannn^ and also want her to 
write hi them. The four gunners 
ore: Lyoll David Sunman, James 
D. Stewart, T. F, Johnson, and 
Paul Coudraye. 

* * *k 

I )ICK POWELL, 13 planning a 

South American tour, Joan 
fllondeQ will so with htm, and the 
Puirall5 have worked out a scheme 
to raise money to enable several 
Latin students la spend a year at 
the Oniversity of Southern Cali- 
fornia 

By appearing at benefit perform- 
ances, Dlolt feelB he will be able to 
raue auffident fund* for tbe 
scholarships., and that it. will enable 
tile flouth Americans to Understand 
better ihetr neichbors to the north 

II their yourur people study Ameri- 
can college life at first "luuid- 

* # * 

J ( Si as tbe Lana Taraer-Tmiy 
" Martin romance seemed to be 
jrasplnv its tuht, rumnr*: beian l& fly 
tliat the u-rddlng day has been iu>U 
and far a very early dale at that, 

* * * 

/"kWE of ttie saddest people in town 
over the death of James 
StephelUion if Bett«p Davla. She 
had asked for hun In "Hie Letter," 
and gave his performance her un- 
stinted praise. Rlltinuah there were 
people who said he had stolen the 
picture. 

At the time of his death he lind 
begun work Id "King's Row." "The 
Idle of Fear)" hod been bought for 

him 

* * * 

I IHII. HARRIS telraholii-t hi. wife, 
Alice Faye. every daj while he 
is In I'hlrJco. 

* iir ii 

ANN BOTI-JERN has been ninning 
* Into bad tuok lately. Her Jewel* 
were stolen a few wrcks nito. and 
now her bedroom has been tniml 
beyond reeognltion. 

She was playing bridge downstairs 
with Cesar Romero and Robert 
Sterling while the waited for her 
husband, Roger Pryor, t.n rome back 
from a preview. Ail of them smell 
smoke, but tlionght tt was a fire In 



the lulls. It was not untD the bed- 
room was compK'tely gutted that 
the tire was discovered. 

* * * 

'THE Sam ooldwyiis are tossing a 
Eupor-eDlossal party In honor of 
Wendell WllUdp. Willklc is visiting 
Los Angeles on a lecture tour. 

* * + 
(JKAKLES LATJGHTON Ui shed- 
ding a lot of weight, and is 

dciinsi it the hard way, Hif dally 
routine includes a long run on the 
beach, then lying on hie back on 
the sand for stiff exercises. Then 
he takes a vigorous &wlm in the Juirf. 
He seldom enjoys a square meal. 

All Oils Is so he will look well 
on the screen. But for Oeanna 
Burbln's "Almmit An Angel," ho 
wears a heavy make-up to disguise 
himself as a very old. sick man. 

* * * 
J^ROM England comes the news 

that at the Denham studios 
Leslie Howard Is actinit and direct- 
ing the story of the man who de- 
veloped the Spitfire planus. rniilNu 
"The yirsi of the Pew." Leslie will 
soon be a grandfather, as the 
Ronald Howards are expecting an 
heir. Ronald Is Leauc's only son, 

* * * 
"'PHE Choootato Soldier" gives 

Nelson Eddy a record number 
of son^s Besides bis four solos, he 
situ;* sis dui'ts with the opera star. 
Rise Stevens. Some of the familiar 
numbers will be "My Hero," 'Tall- 
tag in Love," "Evening star." and 
"Tile Flea Song." The luat Eddy 
will sine In Russlar.. 



\IARTA EGGERTH ahd her hus- 
band, Jan Kiepura. are back In 
town. Lost time they were here 
it was Jan who wan feted all over 
the place, starred tn one film, and 
then told that one was enough. Now 
lils wife has signed a contract at 
MGM, where her lovely voice and 
attractive Irxilcs are to be given a big 
build up. As the Klepuras are sel- 
dom parted. It Is possible that they 
will appear in a film together. 

* * * 
JEAN GABIN, whn has not yet 

made an American picture, la 
thi highest-paid sitar al RKO. He'a 
a it hi nr an "Moonlide." 

+ * * 
JT.ANEITE MACDOtfALD and 

Nelson Eddy will again be co- 
starred. They are Koine to do the 
tnurrir.al which made Zorlnn famous, 
and had such a long success on 
Broadway. "1 Married An Angel." 

* * * 
y^TLLIAM POWELL, thumbing 

through the script of "That 
Was No Lady," his new film, found 
that he plays the lost third or the 
picture locked in » bear cage. 

* + * 

TQI rumor Is enrrent that Bar- 
ban nalton and Cary Grant 
(sometimes knflwn as Casfa-axul- 
Cary) wed In Mexico. 

* + * 
PLARK GABLE'S serenty-nnr- 

year-old father called on Clark 
and spent his birthday at the studio, 
Aftar watching his son make pic- 
tures, Gable, sen_ went to the res- 
taurant to lunch with friends. 

"Your boy Is the most unspoiled 
person 1 ever met." inislicd an oc- 
treid 

"He ought to be— we never had 
enough money to spoil him." retorted, 
Pupa Gable. 



Asthma, Bronchitis Coughing. 
Choking Curbed in 3 Minutes 



Do M (am atlAclu ot i *l hmii or Hro»- 
efalMt to Imit Lha.i r TO ntUMdi ajiit map 
lirnaUi %nii MB',. 4]«U I Oo iou couch in 
•art! rt>U Ton] II tn ytiu wurt. botna; rtiiiiurrjil . 
DA t&b fwl link, unatiln fn <#vrk, ami Itavt? 
\f> Ijp rumrin inii. io uikfj uoM ai,.[ .-An i -x- 
»n.r>i» .[floda 1 

S't luaMfr hnw Innt thih Uurr, afi^n».1 nr 
ftliKl jmi ha.T(t IrUxl, utFnv la rmw finiifi tnr 
ym\ In a |i,irL.>r'. nwiTlinlnn rwni>-1 Mmi- 
-iarn. Srt dn^i, nn a i|i-.»n 1( n „ j ir ■■. - 1 nrid 
mnTnitxpr. All mil ttn la Inlce tun tua'tr* 
ifaa h,Mi-tr> at rtirn.l- nn^l i-.nn ,- 1 -,.„ 
to vtiiilati llVt maani. tu 3 mltLtit"* ilnttitiir,) 
slAiia wi>i-itJujt Uinmifli r nnj- li]« M) J, iiidJo* 
I.rt[uru U> H\mu\™ «.T>il rrjjmirr, s.l.f.iujctijj* 
r[ilctrtn,_|.r£nrnUfj froa easvy Utv*.lh\r,a ui\A 
brtii*; rntiiiiJ ajwjj tni? flrat uluiif an r i.,n Jna 

•WIO lrui| y BJLTi rniUllOfcM Ull BU^UifLhT, 

Asthma in 2 Year* 

M*i'nlftinn nor, oji[t Wiira Alninal lmm*i!1 
•tff iwrtiMrt niv\ fpiwt " 

for InaU 



bn'l li 



HllL-?liA. 

tt, i int., 
'littslrjf. 



rb-ttluM an<l iririiTicUiw ntanr nlifi.t, ofjnldn'i 
al^n. parmtrT^I to die. Mrn<l&ci> «lori>«Vd 
Aill'.ui* '.[inrri;, nral nletll ttkii) ha lim tini 

lliiia* aaJJl-CV in QVTT l*TI trajWB, 

Monoy Baek Guarantee 

Thw Tfrtr Prst norm f>f Wntlil*00 XZrr* rleflll 
'•• ni.rfc. .'IhiiiJattiiif nir.i>.ii;lt i..r- | i,.,,,; 
hnipi'14 najbtira rid rnii ikf Um anacta of 
: i. Try M-' .h. mi unctrr m: Imn rhul 
ruittiny linri a/i»ra*iTtv. Ymi In] iuiliia, 
tl run rlnn t te«l nntli-nli unlJ H , ]ew 

rifvrn>iTi, sipi) ( u j,y auM-rii',: aTrnr l.ti,i-i| 
M-'ii'liici }wt wturn U>b otnisLy luu-VfU,**' i"* 
lhr full iiur-rinHii frli* will l<r roritit.iniL 
'■nr ifriurrun frruti Jf«u.r CiMiul-t UAbt and 
«w* lie-jw Wi'iJ ynu iijixiii tauurrn kqiI hem 
B10«b IXltber itiu mil; FluI ta<«iinm>vr. Tte 
I utLTaiite* iirrjlacLe j ou. 

Mendaco 

Now In 3 ilies .„ t/t, o/3, tUi 
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isterous comedy for III i l l- 



FARCE AS GOOD 
AS HOLIDAY FOR 
TRAGEDY QUEEN 

By JOAN McLEOD 
in Hollywood 



GLAMOR girls from Lom- 
bard to Dietrich have at 
various stages in their careers 
gone In for boisterous, rough- 
and-tumble (arce. 

But the antics of Tragedy 
Queen Betle Davis, In her sur- 
prise comedy, "The Bride 
Came C OD.," make all their 
efforts loot tame. 

During the uniting of this 
Warner* Km, llle lor Bette was 
one tiruls* after mother. 

She was hurtled three times Into 
i bed of cactus. 

She was Killed by n allng-shot, 
brilliantly aimed by her leading 
man. Jimmy C&ilney. 

She had to ehaoge d wlii>e| on an 
ancient car, a 1909 model. 

She wan thrown Into aaol. had her 
(ate covered with dirt, her dress lorn, 
and her stockings laddered. 



liEITE did ma 

J \ act *otm of I 

back— by hitting 



| manure to 
E her own 
hitting Jimmy 
with a bucket, and soakinl! him 
with its contents: and by slapping 
him good and hard In one sequence. 

In this case Jimmy's only re- 
taliation was to lean forward, bump 
hex lightly on the forehead, and 
give her a kind ol whlmwcaj Eaklmo 
k i — a nose rub. In fact. 

However, there was other physical 
hardship in It for both stars 

They had to travel to one ot the 
dreariest places In the world, the 
hot. rough sand-dunes of Cali- 
fornia's Death VallBy. where ll fre- 
quently gets up to 130 degrees of 
heat. 

There they worked lor days In a 
collapsed tunnel of a worked-oui 
itoktminr. u> malcr lust one romantic 
interlude. 

For T hese scenes cameraman Ernie 
Haller insisted on three blaring ares, 
one of thtm roaring near Bette'i 
ind Jimmy's feel, to ereaLe fantastic 
shadow tihapes on the tunnel walls. 

This meant the scene had to be 
ipht into "tikea" of only a minute 
err so each, a lung and tedious ordeal 
for the stars. 

And to make matters worse. Betu? 
had to work In u tux-collared coat, 
C'Himey Is a leather flying-jacket 
There were frequent hold-ups, while 
perspiration was dabbed up on races 
4iid new make-up applied. 

During these sequences Bet tea 
physical expenditure was certainly 





• The screen'! leading handkerchief-dampenei, Bette Do»is, turns slapstick comedienne in Warners' 'The Bride 
Came C.O.D." Typical of the proceedings ore these scenes from tho film. Above: Rettc oftee a forced landing 
in the desert. At left: She hits out ot Jimmy Cagney. Tap: They kiss and moke up. 



as great as that used up during any of 
her grim performance*, 
j. But Sette from beginning to end stoutly 
maintained the enjoyed every minute of 
^ it, and looked as if she did even after 
, m that rib-tickling incident when she was 
pinked by Cagncy's improvised ollng-ahat. 

I heard her telling her hall-dresseT and 
conrtant comparurm on the set. Margaret 
DonAvan. as she returned tn the side* 
lines. "This Is as good an a hoUday." 

Bette chose the comedy for herself, 
although even ,.he admits she didn't quite 
know what she was letting lieraelf In for 
A few months «<o nhr walked Into 
Vr'.inu r ■ office and announced that nfie 
whs tired of drama, whether period or 



modern, and that she wanted to do a 
comedy 

Studio and Bette both agreed that she 
should get away from the heavy type ol 
entertainment for at least one picture, 
but they differed on the choice ol film 

Warners offered llrat "Mrs. Shelling- 
ton," then "Affectionately Yours' - tplayed 
finally by Mrrle Obercm). Beite turned 
both down flqj She wanted something 
different. 

Then somebody recalled that ahe had 
once npre««eti a wish tn do a comedy wILh 
■lames Cagney. and had been rehued. 
They suggested starring the pair In "The 
Bride Came C.OX»." and both Bette gnd 
Jimmy accepts with Joy 



However, production on the film WS6 
held up for a few months, while Bette 
awaited ban-office results on her drama 
"Tlx! hetter." 

If It had been a flop she would have 
made another melodrama, an a matter of 
personal pride— as she said— to prove to 
people thai she wasn't being forced em 
of drama. 

But it waa one of her more successful 
pictures, so she went ahead with "The 
Bride Came C.OJ4.- 

It in three years since Bene apiienied 
In farce. That was "It's Lore rm After,' 
with Leslie Howard. But she la likely 
to have a balanced diet af comedy and 
drama from now on. 
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Aces of this war 
li<l|» Ho 1 1 v w oo t I 

make air drama 

From JOHN B, DAVIES in New York 



THE present vogue for 
dramas ol to-day's fight- 
ing forces, In particular for 
stories of the air force, has 
ripened up a new world or ex- 
perience for Hollywood stars. 

Players who have b«n used to 
working In fctudios n few At.recU 
Along from their own hame= are 
now RnlMH riff tin adventurous inca- 
Uucm, as tar tifleld ■•A* Canada, and 
L'nuni. brilliant aces of leas, wax a* 
lellow-worJcers. 

Hoilywood i«a longer films a* 1C 
plennei Sunlius realise they roust 
have reaUstic bacKRionncls. autheti'ie 
nuws. aim the authority at expert* 
tor they; Important wartime films 

Thr Cummnnilsr of the Ftnval 
Canadlmi Air Force, Air-Marshal 
Bishop. will make tus film drtui in 
the Warners aviation drama. "Cap- 
tains ol lhc Clouds" 

He will appear as hlmmilf. mnklng 
A fcur-minute itineeh to a graduating 
class ol airmen. 

This technicolor nlrn la being made 
In Canada nt a training base. 

At rite moment of writing Janice 
Cttfiney uiid Dennis Morgan, who 
play mlHtors tn the film. are fol- 
lowing thi- routme ol a cttdcl.'g lift' 
For another film, "Flight Patrol," 
Warner* engajed Byron Kennerlr, 
a former member of the Eagle 
Squadron. 

Injnri-rt hi action over Britain, 
Kennerly returned his home in 
Calilomia a few months ago. He 
play.t himself in a scene. 
Enrol Flynn and Fred MncMurray. 



thai advoninnr-loviNg l)Rli, had a 
grand tune while making "Dive- 
Bombers." 

Both lived lr the United State 
aircraft - carrier Enterprise whih' 
mtiklnit the outdoor jeenes. 

But tilC SnWrertBti crew and 
Qflloerf. made no fuss about prepar- 
ing special dTesamg-rotirnr* tor the 
starn. They were alloii'ed lo bring 
only two uniforms and a small bos 
containing a towel and toothbrush 

t.,llte -Captain* of the Clouds." 
"Dive-Bombers" it being filmed in 
technicolor The al*ry was written 
by Commander Frank Wead as a 
fipeeinl assignment 

Already compleied 1» "A Yank Iij 
the R.A.F." star)' al lite Ettfllr 
Squadron, which co-stars Betty 
Grunle and Tyrone Power 

"A Yank in the B-A-F" took 103 
daya to make. Of thtfl pei'lnd. 42 
rlnys were oeruplen by Lenlie Baker 
in actual war iilootlnc In England 

Newsreels sent turret* from 
Britain enabled Sllli Centnry-FDx 
to reconstruct lite evacuation from 
Dunlin.! 

In lighter vein. thl* film provides 
an illustration of the way tltnt 
Hollywood now takes orders instead 
ol Hiving them. 

After the tllm was finished. Betty 
was Ordered back to the studio to 
rornake scenes. Her npmce V A ll. 
uniform which she wears In the 
film htid been designed to show on 
her pretty legs 

It had to be lengthened a dowdy 
two inchea to i-atlafy the authorities 



*> Tyrone Fowef. Hts role in this 20th Century- Fox drama, "A Yank 
in the R.A.F.," is that of 9 pilot in the Eagle Squadron, famous 
unit of American fliers serving with the Royal Air Force to-day. 



Round the studios with 

a movie reporter 
► < 



COME with me on a morn- 
ings tour of the studios— 
strictly on the level. 

First Item on programme: Visit 
to RitO studio, We run Into Cnrv 
Grant ut'i nine a.m ) striding to- 
wards the Hitchcock set. all made 
up to kill for his cotmlry gentleman 
role In "Bnforr the Fact " 

I blurt out: 'Tell us about the 
weilitliw" Cory iwys he doesn't 
mind admitting he's proposed to 
Hnrbara HutturL and he isn't saying 
she answered "No," but they don't 
know exactly when, OT 
even If. thoyll do It 

Near the studio door a By W 
messenger meets Cory. 
"Plana all washed up for 
to-day," he tells him •'Hitchcock 
has flu." 

Down there is a fellow flitting on 
on old box outside Unit, other slice 
door. Rerognlne htm? 

Horn-rimmed classes had you 
tooled"' Hnnald Column always uses 
them for reading. Sunny days he 
wears dark ones. 

The little blonde Indy who's just 
Joining him in Ann* Lee Sties 
huiiistng her script She's going to 



drag Ronald away lrorn the morn- 
ing paper; his face lines as he reads 
it. she wants to talk over the 
scenes they'll start tor "My Lire 
with Caroline" In a few minutes. 

The thickset follow corning to- 
ward* us now \% Nigel Bruce "Blllle" 
we call him. He's with Isabel Jeans, 
but If hen had a fresh letter from 
David Nii-en he'll stop us to mad 
tlic special little bite, in whispers. 
But he hnsii'l 

Tllat's Ginger Rogers with Burgess 
Meredith, walking towards lite set 



H. MOORING in Hollywood 



wh.rne they're Aiming scenes for 
"Tom, Dick, and Harry" 

lm't Meredith a .small fallow— 
fihorter than you thought, eh.? 

Let'* slip nrati door Ui FaroiDOunt 
and £0e thorn mating "Hold Buck 
the Dam." Churles Boyer over 
IliiTf". Looks Order ttiaa you 
Uiau^hl? So ri.. maeit men over 
forty. 

Lofllt nt Olivia dp HaTHland Qbfl 
over clithtPeri L And 
ClAodette. iwt gains "Ski 1 Lftrfcins' 




with Hay Mil- 
land and; Brian 
Atieme. Might 
twenty, yet wp reaiEiiiber 
she Wft* » star (n J 930. 

Ten. miles to MGM cvnd r a 
letter to take to Mickey Roonej 
from an R.AT boj-. 

Isn't he a funny-looking little 
codger'' You'd miss him In any 
crowd uniil ho atarled lo talk or 
uci up, a* hL* often does. Yet hts 
maimers! 
Nonr ot that icreen frftfilinesK. 
Pcrftwl tifiUleman Anil 
with quiii- a fi*w frticktes. 

I've never .teen u Ktar 
inort? genuinely plfttised 
with a .ilmple ftin letter. 
"IrnaRine a boy in the R.A.P. having 
time for me. or any part of nwxw.., H 
5»yB Mr. Rooney "Wlmt people 
tliey are aver there!" 

Hc'fr going to £trnd a letter, u 
fihjned (Jl-cLure. and one of hi* 
to the boy. 

Ten U> one. and lunchtime. I vc 
fiitll got an afternoon preview of 
"Meet John Doc'*— and » pumli 
at 830 of "Dr Jekyll and Mr. Hyde," 
So 111 any good Bilrrnoon lor the 
preficni, 
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. - - uud who ituultlu'l In ul> 
si ii lining ir«rk«? Style* rnnr 

>(rnii>lil lr<iin « knsrd 4 ulir»rn 

in it mirinil I»y<-It dr signs 
null rolnnrn. brilliiml u« r ( rr jifirr 
ruiinf ItHH tubbing*. Thrj 
grl an .-I ptuS rutin*; for 

iinpurirnl itrccsxuric.s 
. . . fin*' rut . . . |>r< risiou tailoring. 



Tht- prinlA jtr rachiuitiiul, 

and all Ihr brtlcr. my di-.ir. 
bwjitue ihi'y'rf wrinkle-proof 

and waahahlr! from 55/. 



mum 



lli-ili-lm fur tiie grander* stripe* 
anil rhrrka mr ! 
They just w«n'l fadr 

Einti are gujiriuilced lo wjuh. 
a [ 'roil 1 4-3 . 



smumx 



1 ri-i' aimulitlly In « Hoy^n 
iit. 1 /. -i-un! ptwlcl shade*. 
Wilt wuh, won't farlr, marvellous too 
111 Klcamirip Wliire. rrtjm 35/_ 



sportswear 




Win 



1* 



CREATED BY LUCAS 



■V D Thrrr's a More rlone hj 1h.1i utorks 

Spis-lalor Soorlitwrur — we'll Irll ynu 
ila namr If you Irt uk km»u where you are- 

K. Ll'CAS « t O. PTY. t. T D. 
27 Hinder* l.anc, Melbourne, CI. 



Will 



tli t 




SPECTATOR JLINIOR ! rloridut — Kverl™ — Sliarklex — in drliplilful Hylrt for all Mfjr*. 
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• Rotund comedian Lou Cos I e No, his pretty wife Ann, and rheir tiny daughters Carole Lou, oged two, and Patty, 
aged four, in their Beverly Hills home. The little girls, who are doubles For the Quins, ate going into pictures, 
Carole Lou playing in father's latest film, "In the Navy." Patty is listed for 'Ride 'Em, Cowboy," to he made soon. 



• The "straight" 
man or this popu- 
lar team. Bud 
Abbott, helps wile 
Betty in the 
kitchen. 
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FILL IN COUPON 
AND POST TO-DAY 



..«■ fACroi Iffil MAilStTS MCADE 
STONED AUSTRALIA SEND MAX FACtOi 
PimSt-SJZE SOUGE SAMPLED ANO LJPSTICtC 
(■ALETTE I SNCinH SIlKNCE IN S1AMH TO 
COVER KXTA6E ANO HANDLING. AISOSEMO 
ME MV CO-LOU HAIMONT MAKf: UP CHART 

ami <i-rAeE iiiUsiiAiEO iwrnuciou 

•OCK. ' THE: HEW AST Of SOCJETf _ ncc 
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Fur comedians Abbot ( and Costello 

Screen was easy conquest 



YOU are -joins to see a good 
deal of the screen's 
brand-new comedy team. Bud 
Abbott and Lou Castello. who 
appeared recently as draftees 
in the U.S. Army in that hil- 
arious farce, "Buck Privates," 
Lou CoatrUo in the chunky, 
Sfljuoaky- voiced one, always (jetting 
tote trouble. Bud Abbott is the tall, 
skinny, unsmiling one, officially 
known in the nliow business u_s the 
"straight 1 " man of the team. 

Following on fcbeir hit in "Buck 
Privates," the [lull will concentrate 
n comedi&s which havr a.-, their 
settings iflmp brain. 1 .! of the Ameri- 
can armed force* of to-day. 

They have already tuibhed "In 
the Navy." in which they appear as 
bailors i strictly iinrompetenU, and 
will soon begin "Keep 'Km Flying, " 
.i frolic with the American Air Corps 
us background. 

i IriliTvit-A'nl rhem In itrjw.vti 
breathless "t.akcV" during t.hr milk- 
ing of "In the Navy. 1 ' Abbott laid 
me ho* llwy became a team 

Tjm and I have been working 
tageLboi for ten ye&ra.'" he remin- 
isced. 

Lucky break 

"T OU on the stage before 1 
Julned hint, working with ((&> 
sther 'straight." irmtt He wus play- 
ing at a small Middle Western 
theatre where Z worked ss cashier. 

•'When I had closed up the box- 
office for the evening I used to 
slip Inside; and thatch hi-; act. tt 
wns the funnLexl thing I luul ever 
»en. and I got to the point wliere 
I knew all the lines by heart. 

"One night hi* partner waa sh'k. 
nnd Lou needed a Bubtvtltute in & 
hurry. 

"T cnTered to fill in Just Inr the 
eventng. Lou ronac-tited, but "WB* 
pnrpEretl for the womt. 

"However, being tall and thin, I 
set off Lnu'i rotundity perfectly, we 
clicked, tvnd decided to da the act 
together from then on." 

Lou Ufted to be a &tune man in 



THIS MADCAP TEAM HAS BEEN MAKING 
PEOPLE LAUGH FOR OVER TEN YEARS 

From BARBARA BOURCH1ER in HuEtywood 



the days of the silent fllrrui. He 
once doubled for r»lores del Rio 
when she waa bUppuied to dive 
from the roof of a budding. 'It w&b 
n umg, shot and awdienccH were sat- 
isfied to acwpt Lou". 1 * niBsslve form 
as the delicate n«ure of Dalorre.J 

He tiad hiK heart on being an 
actor, but juet then the tnlkiets came 
In and he wan told hlft Mjueaky voice 
just would nat drj_ It was then he 
er.it the idea of his vaudrville act, 
nnd later Jolnrd forces with Bud. 

Abtwtt Ca&Lello lirsl came Into 
prominence Inst year with thffir 
radio debut on Kftr^ Smith's pro- 

, 7 ' ' -■. i' -'A " . 

Hollywood offers began pouring 
In. They ncrepLtid a contract Irom 
Universal, 

Uni and Bud recently celebrated 
n double anniversary— ten yeara an 
n team, ten yews married to their 
wives. Betty Abbott and Ann Coa- 
tcllo. 

Betty and Ann wcrn chorus girls 
phiyinK on the y.:um i nlll Ln a .Oiow 
in Brooklyn when Bud and Lou 
met them. 

Both families are the beat or 
friend* and live not far frcrm each 
other, the Castellan In Beverly HJ1I&. 
the AbbottB in San Fernando Valley. 

Tile CoateTin*! have two children— 
both Rtrls— who look remarkably 
like the Quiiu. 

Camlt' Ijfju, aged two and b half, 
la makhur her debut in "In the 
Navy" with her father. Ehe plays 
Otii rivr -minute Mene. for which 
»Jie. came £3/10 "-. 

Patty, aged four, wLU appear in 
•"■Ride "Em. Cowhoy." one of the fhnu\ 
Itntnl for Ahbott and Coetello. 

tJnli kc moR i Hut Ly wood parents. 
Tan h -nep his little slit* will rnake 
the icreen their careers. He - iti i ■ 
thera lo be comedipnnea, 



"The worid noeds laughter. »nd 
my girls are. going Id be out front 
helping Lrj supply it." says tlie 
rotiihd comedtan 

on-screen you will never see Lou 
without his cigar. He niafcea Jokes 
all the tlme^but his favorite topics 
ol oOQTOnfltlori M" bft gardon and 
hia family. 

Beforp the wimerrAi b& ad libs 
freehy, seldom using a script, but 
niernorlsint! hit lines 

Bud is t^ne "f the best-dreased 
men In the show business — a 
dangerous rival for Adolphe Menjou- 

He would rather pUy carda than 




• Life on the ocean wove is 
no l such- fun, reflects Lou, while 
Bud has nothing to complain of 
in "fn Hie Novy," their next 
Universal comedy, 

cat, and is known in the show 
business fur htR inevitable greeting. 
"Hi-ya. neighbor." 

Both are keen sports fans, and 
between them own the contract of 
a ban Utm weU> h l boxer rm m td 
Johnny Jullano 



in the resin u rani business 

MISCHAAUESli "■ i 1,1, t»ckersol Hollywood's latest 
and most papular night-club. The Scheherazade This exclusiwe 
nightspot features an excellent table 

ALICE FAVE is opening a new rate on the WlWlrne Boule- 
vard for better luncheons and aflerrvxin teas She's giving it 
The real movie atmosphere, adorning the walls with lire-size 
pictures of the stars 

VIRGINIA FIELD has bought o small, attractive 
restaurant m the Valley which she calls Little Bit of Eng- 
land It's managed by her old nurse from England 

GEORGE RAFT has his money in a nightspot opened 
recently by Slopwe Moxie Rosenblum in Florida 




ICATSEK c5S& 

fy^nfy 7L, a ONE BRAND 
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riOMI It WOMAN 



1 HOYT CITY reporter interviews 109-year- 
' old Hannah (Barbara Stanwyck) OB 
city's late founder. Senator Ethan Hoyt. 



T HARKING BACK, Hannah describes her 
* own wedding U) Ethan Hoyt (Joel 
McCreal during a trek West In 1843. 



WONDERED WHY SHE WASIfT 





A OPENING Sacramento boarding-house. Hannah support* 
Ethan, who agrees lo go on silver-prospecting trip, but, 
ealous ol Steely, Hannah's friend, vows lie wnn"t come buck;. 



I THINK HE'S GBAND 1 BUT 
HE'LL LOSE INTEREST IN ME 
_THE WAV THEY ALL OO 



NOT If YOU USE LIFEBUOY. 
JEAN rVE BEEN WANTING 
TD TELL YOU THAT FDR A 
L0N6 TIME 




SO THAT WAS IT! ILL 
MOT RISK M B.O.* AGAIN 



6 SUSPECTING Ethan corrupted In his political campaign 
tiy railroad Interests. Hannah refuses company's tirlbe 
to -stay dead" and deserts Steety's casino to seek truth 



Don't let 
"B.O 'spoil 
your dates 

tmUnily nVh&t to ■ i-.k. 
mnkiiifz a luul fruffrcmcMlt 
The btlfteti frirl ran krrn 
lirrvrlf fre«ih and linn Mr 
with Lifebuoy in IjW 
.Uily bath. Try il &C 
- Iran, hrm-inj" fra^i-ann* 
of LiMjUoy vanishr> e\s 
y<iu rinw hut it* [irutrc 




LIFEBUOY 



—its clean fragrance vanishes 
but its protection remains. 



A LtYH rHOOUCI 
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Gav knitted frtwk and 



c?a|>e . 



• You won't be able to resut knitting this charming frock 
with its dashing cape, because it ij so becoming for those 
first brisk spring doyt. The smart ribbed stitch is quite 
easy to do, and the dress is designed to fit impeccably. 




J I :. .hi rare la and u 
tainted frock that: 
doesn't sag Hi the 
wrong places, but this pert 
style Is done tn 11 firm stitch, 
and when finished fits per- 
fectly as n tailored wool frock. 

Materials: 31 skein* Paton and 
Baldwin 4 - ply Super-Fingering 
wool. One buckle, and one cla&p. 

MruarrmeiiL: To fit 36 

.u.t.mutiom; K knit; p. purl: 
Inc.. Iricrease-ing; dec.. decreaae-ins. 
toe. together; «t.. gtiteh 

Putlrni: 1,1 Bow: K 3, p 2 k 3 
irlbi. it 36 (B, panel). £nd Kow: 
X 15. p 3. k 3. p 3. 

DREHS (Zl <kehHi 

Commence at bottom at «k.lrt by 
outing on 2M su. Stun with p. 
panel. Dec. In p. panel* only, al- 
ternating al beg and end of panel 
by Irnlii.tnu 2 stu to$. (very 14 rows, 
in every n. panel until only b tows 
'96 sU.i are left 111 p. panel. Work 
aldrt to de&b-ed length, toes, ubovr 
wuifll arc madr at both siaefi. belnn 




s.o.s. — s.o.s. 

Swell Music — but Wrong Girl 



Stay popular! Every day . . and before every date 
prevent underarm odour wJth Mum 

nuke* new, delighted uicrs every 
*ingJr <1av ! You'll be mrc tit Uit 
Mum for dcpcndatailiiy and 



IT WAS luch -xweli mu'.tc — and 
* vut-ii j shcjuld-havr-been swell 
jjltI ' But |ubl a hint at underarm 
odour — even in a pretty girl - and 
men arc quick to notice . . cemun 
to di*irpprnve I 

To "fly popuinr - from the be- 
ginning «l ibe evening lilJ j|*a lime 
TO go home . . . smart girlv mnke a 
habit ul Mum. U'\ never wiw tn 
export your both to keep underarms 
fresh ' A hath renvrvci only pant 
perspiration, but Mum prevent* ride 
■ fulurr underarm udour Mum 
every day ivei ynu worry m*ke\ 
you "nice" iu be Mar .' 

Mure girli use Mum than any 
nrher deodorant and Muni 



SPEED I Only JO ncLundi to prevent 
underarm odnu r for flour* .' 

SAFETY 1 Minn a harmlm 10 any 
kind of fabric , . . *o gentle that 
even after underarm ilia voir it won't 
irritate your ikia. 

LASTING CM*RH I Mum keer* undcr- 
urmt Imh rtot hy iiuppirtg the 
perspiration, but by preventing the 
odour. Get Mum today. Use it 
every day. 

Get Mum at ail . fv-jtu.r- and 
stores. Prices ».i i U ami a 



MUM AFTER EVERY BATH SAVES POPULARITY 




Use Mnk> fw fvniftfrr 

^JnpjJtrni irl tbatlOUidl al 
m*m*l>d» frtM iUMiVp at" 
w*Ti wr>. I'm* iV»im raMf 



TAKES THE ODOUR OUT OF PEMPiPtAJfON 



.4 C*4££ML style 
thai \x so popular 
now, and featur- 
ing a flattering 
turned- back cot- 
tar and en tended 
nh uidder -I hw. 



sta. tot?. at beg. of every row 
until 24 .-[.• remnin, Cast 
off. 

COLLAR 

Cast on 61 ate. Work In 
moSft-fil. far 21hs Cast aLT. 
Pin middle of collar to middle 
aT back, and sew on. 

HKI.T 

Cast art number of 3t.itcJ.eK Tor 
width desired, mid vork in sUjckiug- 
scitcb to lenjrtri required. 

CAPE (10 ikeirun 

Cast on 470 Ets. Work entirely Id 
pattern sn lor skirt, startErm with 



WHEN cfttUy mnd* ofou' vciu uiif 
Wtrsji r/iu i'tto tope* /or its «m- 
lu-ja and prcrf-icaY chic 

rib and ending with rib Start dec, 
at 5Ui row aaww « &kin. thru 
every IStli row U times on til p panel 
hauv'only 14 3U (316 sun- Work 12 
rowu even. Divide work Patw-m 
first Bfi 6U.. put othi-r ita. on holdrr 

p»rt l: While working back over 
the 66 sib . eaet off 3 siA. at be*, n! 
raw. -mm' 11 more tLm«a every 
other row until 38 sts. have been 
cast off. Cast oft renialrdnir 30 »U. 

Part 2: Pick next 3u ste off bolder 
trtb, p paneJ nb> Dec. in p. panel. 
jrtjarting irnniedli-.tc*ly. and every 6tb 
row until sts »re left. 

Next How: Work rib. ram of! p 
patn-1, work rib. turn, bbid off botti 
rib*. 

Pari 3: Take next 134 stf.. off 
holder. Oafit off 3 at*, nt b*!e or 
every row for Abouider <36 nts each 
aide altog >. MM* havinff worked 
12 rows, dlvld* work to fomi neck- 
line. Caflt off al neck edge ID Sta.. 
3 times., tiien 1 at Work other part 
to correspon<i. 

Repeat part 2 and then part 1. 
Sew tog all sbouldcr fleams. Work 
1 row s.c around ntfek. 

TO MAKE irr 

Carefully press work on wranp 
Hide with damp cloth and warm 
Iron, Sew up tdde and ahmUder 
spfum of frock. Crocnet two isba to 
hold belt. Attach to wabvt. Sew 
buckles on to belt Jain rjeanu of 
cape. Work a row of double crochet 
around neck Attach clasp. 



same manner ba f-cjr back until 5 so, 
are left in p. panel 1112 hIaj. Work 
until ikirt measures »mr as borrk. 
ItuJ- 1 si each end errpry OtJi row 10 
tunes. At 40 town above waistline, 
atari veaten, which Is done entirely 
In moss-tit. Wl.ile working back 
the 4Ct.n row, pick up 1 r-.i \u the 
middle, trda it being Uw middle St. 
of rhr motuji pai.Lem to be formed. 
A.t each end of Lhe following 15 
rows, work one more sL in TiT^v -.-.r 
rlgbt and left fTom tnlddle Unia 
having 33 aU. m musa-st On 17th 
row change arte more at. on rirthl 
*tde to mosvfrt. and cajtt on 3S st#^ 
Ititifie alii lormlrm undorlap. Trajia- 
fer ats, to stitch NQlchir and work 
right aide first Con (.lime to change 
to mou-at. Tor 4 more rows, until 
there are 39 fits, in rnotiK-s-t. Con- 
tinur nn keeping faitbjai jitralght, 
until work mea-Mire* v.v.v aa back. 

Arniholr Shapinr;: Cast off 7 sitx. 
nt stum ed£;e. K '£ tog nf sAine edge 
for 5 rows Then k 2 log. every nl- 
ternott. row S timra iW sla,). Work 
40 rows tn pattern. At the 41st 
row neckline commences. 

41*1 Kow: Mora-fil 10 fits, Tum 
and work back over same b£a. Cast 
att 32 £ta.. pattern Ui H7id »f row. 

Shirulilrr Shnpin<: CcUil off A :.L 
nr. beg of n^xt 5 rows, at the name 
time k 2 tog. at neck rdRr. every 
alternate row. Work left aide to 
correapond. 

Gao^e: 13 ala.. 21na.; 12 rows, I in. 
Sleeve la worked in hnrizonuU 
litripes 

1st Kow: K. Mb Raw: P. 
2nd Kmr: P 6lh Row; K. 
3rd Row: ■■*. 7tb Row: P 
4tb Row: P Kid Row: K 

Repeat these fl rows for entire 
aleeve. 

Cant on 60 ota Inc. I at. each end 
of needle tn the Sl.h and every fol* 
lowing 4th row not), there art Do 
His on needle. Work even to length 
reujulrml. Shape Inp by knitting 2 
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Evening Trends 



Mams I tipper 




• Exquisite dinner qown In dull-surfiicod 
white crepe featuring dramatically lull 
bishop sleeves. The slender skirl and slightly 
bloiiseri todico are accentuated by a wide 
cnrswlntte waiatlrne and little fluted basque 
handed in navy grosgram rlhbon (Above J 



• Far Informal evenings Mavis Ripper 
sponsors thra charming shrrtwainl trend. The 
Ictbs sitting down weans an Australian- woven 
gown with a simple dafiodll-yellow blouse 
tap enhanced by a wlde-spreadlnci creom 
skirl. Her friend tops a wlilto crepe skirt with 
a vivid green blouse. Slarlike buttons and a 
magnificent ajean-and-white kid bell add 
further flourish. (Lelt.t 
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• Suavely elegant frock 
that Is perfect for dinner 
In town Made of heavy, 
dull-surfaced black 
crope, with n slender, 
long - torso bodice and 
graceful swing skirt that 
young things adore. The 
pert bolaro features 
bratslet-Iength sleeves 
and is spiced with a 
scalloped edging of 
snowy-white pique. With 
it a criBp white straw 
halo hat (Right.) 



Blithely Gay Styles . . . 

tPi'siytu'tl for t/ounff things »/ 



• A brisk Bull of cool 
sky - blue - and - white 
striped silk linen, with 
long, hip-whiltiing jacket, 
cute pockets, and an 
exuberantly full skirt 
The white picture hoi Is 
worn way back an the 
head. Below.) 



• The first days ol spring 
ore often chilly, so the 
wise debutante includes 
a practical but very 
charming topcoat in her 
new season^ wardrobe. 
This one is of soJtest 
oyster-grey angora 
ilecked with white, and ia 
made on loose, casual 
lines and disciplined at 
the waist with a match- 
ing cord. The huge petal 
aoilar dos3 llattsring 
things to the face. (Lfift) 



• Ultra-flattering style 
interpreted in royal-blue 
men spotted with white. 
Important details are the 
spinning, pleated skirt 
and deep, bullcmed yoke 
61 slnrched white linen 
edged with a matching 
[rill. (Below,) 
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New Hats . . . 



Fashion Portfolio 



They're lovely — and are 
created to enhance your 
spring frocks 




Mado of natural banket, 
Lilly Dacha's "hall bat" 
features a large poke- 
bonne! brim and an apeiv 
to-tlie-air crown. A maluh- 
inet band and bow of gros- 
graii encircles the crown. 



• . - . -/ I j 

; J / 



• The 1941 vantiari of the sailor Is af black straw with high crown and 
underside* ol the brim dans in violet tartan plaid: Garnished with a 
clump ol popples and wheat and a swathed grflen veil. 



• Intense drama captured in a whopping 
halo of black fell lined with silk groDgrata 
ribbon in shades of ptnfc. blue, and purple 
and stitched to^jether Ln triangle lines to 
focus a]] eyes on the face. 



• Scoop-shaped picture hat oi summer- 
weight navy fslt caught back with a huge 
bow of dusty-pink moire ribbon. It pro- 
vidas a perfeat fail for lhe» tailored navy 
skirt and pink Jacket. 




T PHYL. YOU* STCKXfStiS**^ 
LADpER BECAUSS >DU OCfYT f 




SO NOW. PHVL OoeS THIS . 



G 



eemxE i so ro eeo rU 
Utx my smaaNGs. LUX 

KEEPS THrM SMOOTH - FiTT} N<j ) 
, AIYO 0QSH, HOtY S 
THEY W£AK .' 



Lux 

for all 

fine 
washing 



AllVEK HODUCI 
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Smar t ne w de signs to make yourself 

A bright peasant overall 





No. 124. An OTichatM- 
inalu tlay Utile overall 
designed for young 
l'::r,'j- 2 to S year*. 



'puis useful little overall Is now obtainable from 
our Needlework Department., traced on the best 
q utility Unoru. In white, cream, blue, lemon, pink, and 
green. The skirt, which Is gathered onto a narrow 
waistband, Is embroidered with a cute "bird" design, 
and the small top ttLso teatures this motif. Stitched 
shoulder-straps flrtish the garment, and a frock or a 
blouse may be worn underneath. This style is cut 
In three sizes, from 2 to 8 years, and the prices are 
as follows: 

Size 2 to 4 years. 2/11. plui Id. pottage 

Star i to I years. J/8. plus M pontage 

Size B to 8 years. 3/11. plun 3d. postage. 

A paper pattern of 
this design In also avail- 
able, price V-. No 
transfer. 



.Vo. 129, An Edwardian nt'tfticre garnished ti'ifft 
ribbon. Cut In tiaei 32 to M-i*ch buit. Reouirei 
Jgds.. 3Smi mat. and f,yds. ribbon. Pattern, ttlO. 



SEND TO THIS ADDRESS; ggg* 

Bm lOUf. Ki.ro HrlbttDrnr. ho. IMC, O/.P.O Nrw- 
■ 'I, ItDT J|. C PU. P*Mb II411 tlklfJ. (1 P.O -.r-Ji:-. 

Me- *WHW. ii P.O K oBllini. iTfl Culk-rfaKa Hi., itt 

I in ken Huuw 11"' n*l 31 Ta-m*nia Wr.Ii la Tbf 
»UtUiluii ffonifn'i ffwklj, Hui IK5€!. O.IM>. Hrlfaofttut, 
Npv IMtlr la -nitif. oBinrj. 



Patriotic cushion cover and runner 

'PUIS very attractive set is available at our Needle- 
A wort Dep(u-t,ment, traced all Kfuiy for work- 
ing on crash, cream linen. CesaTlne arid llnom, 
Work l he Nowit.v In their natural shades- oi fed, 
yello w, black , brown, and the leaves In a vivid 
green. The Australian emblem may be worked 
tn n brown or black, and the boomenuiH In a salt 
brown. Cotton* may be obtained lor 2±d. per 
skein. 

In crash, cujshlon, size I5in. x l&ln., price 3 3. 
Runner, size 131n x 30in., 2/6, plus 3d pOriLnge. 

Cream linen, cushion, site ISirt- s IHiiL. 4'6. 
Runner, stsc 12in. x 36in , 3/9, plus 3d. postage 

Cesar ine 'shades cream, blue, aM-eon). niabJon. 
size ISin. x lSln.. 3 D Runner, al*e 13in. \ 3Wn,, 
2/6. Ptus 2d- postage each item, 

Llnora lahades at while P cream, blue. If man. 
pink, green! , cushion, size l&in. * 1 Sin.. 3/3. Runner, 
r.ize latn x 3nin„ 2 -'3, Plus 2d. postage each Item. 

In sets: Crush. 5/6, plus 2d. posi- 
ng: linen. 7/9, plus 3d. pontage; 
Ce5ar±ne r 6/9. plus 3d. postaae. 
llnora, 5/-. plus 3d. pontage. 



Lady Doverdale| 

is a 
RED CROSS 
Nurse ezil 



tv -J 



a 




: i.e. )'.■.,■.!.,.. i» 

+*fr uf rh* <*■-■- Am** 
wwr "■■ . n i.- -j. ii 'i. v' * 




birf despite long,, 
gruelling hours, 
Paints two vreams 
keep her skin 
flate'esjtly lovely. 



CIILIfSTIOM TO L*DT OOtfil^ 

DALE: (Jf , rutw, i, lining hum 
hi i-.-,-. I' i-.nl ctt ilin. 

ANIWEI, Y« : I'm «> 



, '■»> " bent) treatment!. Hi.i 
Punil'i tnii oiiini k*ap ny ikin 

baMUtifuliy •■•ii juJ n if-. 
Niih. s:i. -re llian •war, I uii 
thsnl-lul tu I'j.i lurtud Mltk * 
MLinttfrlnli> «*rr «f*v 1p ntr* lw 
ny fiunpliijan. 



1 ti'.... J/f .N" 
f-irrrlr '1 fimr* -■ ««*r* 



uri i" 

- 



V rmriinp* t* , . ; . :. ( - pa >, ., 



JUCriM [ j 

















:Weti love . * . 

I KILLS <rn«f 
I <T mil: LOWS 

lly ALISON SETTLE ill London 

As far as women's 
/J clothes aie con- 
jLJ- cemed men can be 
divided into three 
classes: those who like glamor- 
ous outdoor ensembles rich 
with fur, others who prefer 
chic tailor-mades for the 
street, with smart little toques 
and unusual accessories, and 
the third variety who just 
never notice what any woman 
is wearing. 

This la the cpinlon at couturier 
Norman BnrtneU. who finds ttuu 
miucullne fancies play a tremtfiiikWA 
p»rt tn the dressing of his clients. 

"But for Indoor ((rfsxlng til men 
are si Ike. They love frills and fur- 
below*, full skirts and taffeta per.tl- 
coots, aecordlrm-pleatlrig and the 
fripperies of Edwardian dii.ys,** he 
says 

Worth thoroughly endorses this. 

Negligee frock 

"VO nutter how much wnr work 
■ «om«n may hare to do, or 
how sensibly 5hs> may dress for the 
street, tn die home a man always 
likes to feel that she Lq purely orna- 
mental, and this feeling u bolstered 
up by seeing her In lotiK full skirts, 
bishop sleeves *nd lovely enibroi- 
rleries. in fact, the twaHgee frock 
/, always a winner when masculine 
Uf>re Is consulted." 

Worth's frworite nrnhgee frock la 
made of soft ernal crepe, with long 
full skirt and I'omfarUble loose 
steevH, with a buttoned bodice, beau- 
tifully embroidered In stiver and 
pearls. lcndinif the necessary 
elamor 

ftdwaritian styles are generally 
popular Ju&t now. ncoordljxa to Hart- 
nell. and as he ts so sure thai mfts- 
cul-np laste approves them he sug- 
getus o KM nesligee for (ea-ume 
at borne. 

Thr pictured model is from Wi»t- 
polrs. tn drltivite sprttutrd wool de- 
laine, pink rosebuds on n white 
ground. The ribbon trlmiaine arid 
lovers knots are in d;irc green velvet 
which matciin tt* wider ribbon 
of the sash. Prilled hem. square 
deeallelJise. and "milkmaid" devves 
elve this leaeown tlie Edwardian 
flavor supposed to be so dear tn the 
m«le. 



NEEDLEWORK- NOTIONS 




TH!S up-to-the-minute ii^it/n 
tcatunnfi Australia, with >!•■;'■ 
MttjFffe Christmas bells, and 
btxrnirrano, should be an matanL 
success. 



Thrce-pict-e play.nuit 

VO L2». An atirACUve ttvle to 
A Jfreet *nimiiier at ihi? doihine 
playeuit, Paper patterns are avail- 
able In Blues 32 to 38-Inch busi. 
Requires 4yds of darlc material, 
lytt white, and iyd- lor contrast 
trimmhig. 361ns wide. Pattern, U% 




HOME, SWEET 
HOME! 



fHILIP: I -oo It a I him! IVr nnipr 
u ■ rry-tiai>T in ill my litr I 

I HE: W-H tiuriiii;',, nirtnij-j- <nn sa» 
Uttf r-cKJtll htm, TniiiMr i» }ie'* 
w riu-iiU strunc. 1 ■ .m'r do a ihlag 
»nh libii! II- - *■'>' mr worried! 




PI, UP: Thr [HKir Lid's u tlua Itt j 
rkke. The rr- musl he wnr * n\ of 
LuilJin^ lum up. 

JlKE l>aclirip, 1'vr iitrn letrilily wni ■ 
riffi hIkiuI inm litrly Ifr ImnJIv 
ratj tt ihine Perhaps f>r. Stuart 
tan hrlp Hiast TU toVr him dloilp 




IK7DI' ytm Hn limrK ihr I'luwr vi 
yuuup Prtrr"t> uvubh* cau Uc irnkcd 
Imi'L lo hi* -l-ff' mm •.hildreii 
grow duiiuE flrcp. This ut*» up 
tlifii fiifrjfj HrarlltrulH itii'l brrath 
Utfi al uiehl a L-> \>- up rttfiFV 
NalurfiHy, if ntrr(:> tn\'t irplircd 
'lurinic *lrr p ', •■hildiru i.' ( run down. 
Il'i Sipht SlanilMie. •« pul l'rlt-r 
uii tu llorli'k? 



SIX WEEKS LATER 

IHlLlF: Well, ytm'n- a Imvv yountc 
■ ■h n- in.-, day*! By )nve, >nu aif 
jjiiuuic on wrifdilt 

JAIL* bu't it wniulcifsil'' *i>ni Jmnli. 
wt ihr nn**]« he rjln irKW ! 



HORLICKS 

GUARDS CHILDREN AGAINST NIGHT STARVATION 



■ ■ - I ■• :. l/ti ■■( r tl' 
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IW PHTTERnS 



F3264 — Ijlftmnrouu evmln« gown wtth 
Bo*ttag skirt and figure-hugging contrast- 
ing bodice. 33 ta 38 bust. Requires- 
73yti«. lisht,. and Syd. dark. 361na wide. 
Pattern. U10. 

F181B.— Tailored blow with .siuiin poekrl-a 
amii Ions, full aleeves 32 to 38 bust. Re- 
quires; 21yds.. 361ns. wide. Pmtern. 1/*. 
F2160— Attractive iroek with fetching itfln- 
truitins rota. B to tl yean Requires: 
3iyds., and 1yd CMrtrift 3C!iu wide 
Pattern, l.'t 

F31G7 — Dainty jttfw pyjamas for summer. 
32 to 3B LjiiHl Requires: 3iyd5-- and 15yds. 
((onrjujit. 36ins. wldf*. Ptfttcrn. 1/7. 

PLEASE NOTE! 

J , pO eruure prompt despatch of \ 
) pattern* anirred by piut you ihouifi. 
\ * Write your name astd tvll address \ 
) tn block leiterm. a Be Mire fo incivde > 
( necessary stamps and pQsttit notes. \ 
. * -SVafe «ze required. * jr-a*. rijfljcfrrin. !' 
j ittaie aye of cMd. * Vat oea sum- i 
f lien given on conceuton coupon. I 



P33M-— Arrpealmgly young dirndl frock 
and mal.r.ninj< bolerg. 33 Lo 311 bunt, Re- 
quires: 3|ydc. for frock, '{yds., for bolero, 
and (yd. white Wmiutae., Mini, widr Pat- 
tern. 1/7, 

F3I&1 —Spectator sports trork Introducing 
b. dramatic MntroiUns top. XI lo S8 busL 
RequlrFa: ajyds light, and liyds. dark. 
38ini. wide Pattern, 1,'7. 

F3271.-Sinirile frock with Interealllle <te- 
Calt-. that make f&shton news 33 to 38 
bunt. Requires: 3Syds„ and liyd* MJO- 
triusi, Mlns. wide. Pattern, 1/7. 



'! Ill 



J 



F1919 



F3264 ) 



m — cfv 



F2150 



,,,„,<, OF COOL StJMWK" 

1,0 1 3Hyd«. lyd c ™ "J rf M!n! , wide. 

f; 



F3234 



F3271 



immgiitj 

H.2 *"» 



sru* »«;' , ,Tlrr 

".*.» 4PO »»""> 1,S '- 

,ttn«T waj» m 



F31JI 
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The Au^rcifitHt Women's Wiifefefy 



• MODELLING h\' Han far Hampers 
parade, Maybtrry ftci-an av*m c-cirj/ccTian 
of black srfflLt' pink hyaiinrfii, and i/wImp, 
77ir /Vfce, Afin-Zot). Mongs W Afri, R V/, 




• PLAtfttJtfG spring wfWrtf, Romano' » t 
th'a Thursday. A/n. D. Jl/acDennoir (Wf) 
tfrjrf Margoru Fa& Z 7 ^ W«f Childrvn'i 
I! rail h Srhcmr Younger Sef r Sijdnty. 




• A/flS. MARTIN, errrwruv wc- 

tttary to U.S. njHitary atlat:he. and farmer 
utrttarv ro uice-preiident of U.S.A. (Mr. 
lfrnnj A. WiiflflWY. Aujr/raJio Hold. 




On the rfowd Record 



• NEWLY -ENGAGE O Jou Jatlty, m- 
thusiassit voh/ntorv war worker, and 
ton« John Raoan phntographed <u axh- 
tail hour. Australia BMW 



Ht'tid all «(>(Ml( It* • .» . 

WBrS or new U.S. Minister, Mrs. 

Nelson T. Johnson, gleans know- 
ledge of Australia before coming 
here from the B, G. Caseys, American 
Mr. and Mrs. John Mlnter ("'two of 
Australia^ best press-agents"), and 
Dr. Thomas Wood's book., "Cobbers." 

Husband's first purchase for her in 
Sydney is copy of "The Sentimental 
Bloke" ... his favorite. 

First visit here Is to Macquarie 
Street demist with elght-j'ear-old 
son. Nelson junior . . . says 
Wyoming on mat almost made her 
fee] homesick. Has lived in Wyoming 
proper most of her life. 

Among 160 crates of furniture, 
household goods and chattels of 
Johnsons is lovely collection of 
Chinese porcelain . . , collected dur- 
ing few years of Minister husband's 
appointment there. 

W'MI- tCOVli Jit V.S.fl. . . . 

_\NOTEEE charming American to 
visit these shores is Mrs. V. 
Merle-Smith, wire of U.S. military 
attache (And myself going all 
American and emphasising last syl- 
lable — as in attaboy!) 

Too humble to admit horticulture 
Is her hobby! Says she has heard 
so otten iiow clever Sydney women 
are with Mowers and gardens. 

Is keen war worker, and undertook 
job at home altering and remaking 
unsuitable patterns for Red Cross 
. . . hopes to do Bed Cross work 
here. 

Unlike Mrs. Johnson, left her Long 
Island home fully furnished . . . 
only had month's notice to uproot 
herself from it after 20 years' 
residence. Hopes to get furnished 
home In Melbourne, where nineteen- 
year-old daughter, Nancy, will attend 
University, and younger children, 
Mike and Peggy, continue schooling. 

itnnbU' celebration . . . 

HACK at city home, Florida, Rose 
Bay, from country home, Florida, 
Nyngan. Betty Caffill enjoys round 
of parties . . . only two outings in 
eight months, cays Betty, what with 
petrol rattaning and nearest neigh- 
bor 60 miles away. 

Wears super engagement ring — 
six diamonds a.nd five sapphires — 
Jrom fiance. Robert Roberts, Wttga 
Hill, Condubolln. Celebrations co- 
incide n-ilh party lor Betty's R.AJI.F. 
brother, Hal, on leave from Mel- 
bourne . . . Wedding some time be- 
fore Chrisfmos. 

Blue f«r bride • • • 

J.JUSHED visit to town for Sup 
Crossing and sister Kathleen 
(Mrs. Marcus) Clark ... do all 
trousseau shopping including pale 
blue wedding frock and hut to be 
left here until Sue returns early 
November to wed Robert. Newcombe. 
also of Qulrlndi. 

Wedding ceremony probably St, 
John's, DarllnRhurst, to be very 
quiet, preceded by small luncheon 
party. No reception afterwards. 

,\ vulval Bttjf ircthf itiigr . . . 

('ABLE from Thailand from uncle, 
Mr. S. Homes, for Nancy Lelah 
on day she marries Lteut. Les Barnes, 
A.I.F., at St. Peter's Church, Neutral 
Bay. Nancy guest of Mrs. Hamcs at 
Potts Point flat until wedding. 

Best man, Sergeant BUI WcVtone. 
makes another journey to church 
this Saturday ... for his own wed- 
ding. Bride Is Valda Dallas, of 
Gordon. 



Kcell ctniupCi it ion - . • 

LEARN from competitors some 
plans for table-setting Com- 
petition for Sydney Hospital Ball 
funds. 

Mrs. J. M, Sterling-Levis chooses 
tall black candles la glass candle- 
sticks and centrepiece of creamy- 
green orchids and vivid anemones 
for "Exotic" dessert table. 

Mesdames H. C. Stclner and A. C. 
Aubrey plan Thanksgiving menu for 
American table, complete with 
turkey, cornucopias of fruit, and 
-hurricane lamps. 

And Mrs. David Roper, for chil- 
dren's party table, orange-colored 
paper cloth, balloons, and dishes, and 
lemon and orange cake . . . Snow 
White in centre, and each of seven 
dwarfa holding a candle. Inspired 
by seventh birthday of nleee, Wendy 
Trewhceler. 

Competition to be staged at David 
Jones' from September 25 to Octo- 
ber 3. 

Unexpected guests . . . 

pLEASANT surprise for Isabel 
Talbot and Nance Eagerty 
(BAA-F. nurses returning from 
Canada) . . . discover co-worker 
Marie Dykes being married few 
hours after they disembark, and just 
have time to get to St. Mary's for 
wedding. 

Bride was among first R.A.A.F, 
sisters to go abroad, and bridesmaid 
sister, Beth, has chosen nursing 
career. 

Groom is Thomas Grantham, of 
Berwen. Manilla (N.3.W.), and 
R.A.A F. padre. Squad ran -Leader 
Morrison, comes from Melbourne for 
wedding. 

Marie only has few days to pur- 
chase entire wardrobe to replace 
uniforms . . . including time for 
fittings for bridal frock . , . and still 
only four minutes late for ceremony. 

First appearance here . . . 

^\LL intentions of not appearing on 
stage in Sydney changed by Eng- 
lish actress Myra Morton . . . takes 
role of Laura Anstey Id Whitehall 
production "No Exit" at Minerva at 
week's notice. 

Fair-haired Myra word perfect in 
new part In two days, Role is that 
of former nurse . . . bandaging is 
perfect as she organised theatrical 
branch of Red Cross In London, so 
knows all about It. 

Engagement party . . . 

]/niENDS of Ruth ("Nip") Goldman 
and Leonard Greenberg will have 
chance of congratulating them on 
engagement at party to be given by 
Ruth's parents at Farmer's, Octo- 
ber 9. 

No definite plans for wedding yet, 
but as fiance Is doing final year 
medicine Ruth thinks marriage will 
be early next year, before he goes 
overseas with A.I.F. 

They catch the cue . . , 

QILVER handbag mounts on poefcefs 
of Mrs. George Edwards' tunls- 
bl\ie crepe frock. 

Difference in hats chosen by lunch 
foursome at Romano's . . . Mrs. 
Stewart Jamicson's bonnet-shaped 
while straw with navy veiling. Nuttic 
MacteUor's many-folded desert -pin /c 
toque, Ann Bevan's greg pillbox, and 
Diana Allen's brown felt tvith twelve- 
inch lesiher. 



• DANCING AT Prirxc'i before leaving 
tor nm> home, Canberra. Squadron- 
Leader and Afn. JSatney Creawcll. 




• ROPING LXPRJiTS Metdamn B. C. 
Nicbahi (letl) and II. C. Brailey at 
Naiietnal tJcience Ltaaue putty ro celebrate 
eamplrlion of 1 000th net. 




• MRS. J. SANDES tlVu'A #n'ri sent by 
husband. IJtut.-Col. Sondes, on display 
at l-iaaeu Club exhibition of nielures from 
\lidjle Izast. Dueiid Janet*. 




• YOUNGER SET plans far A.I.F. Ball. 
President Georgelle Matwn (seated) nil/i 
n-cri-run/ Joan Elliott flraa'ne (left) oni 
treasurer Pat Hani {tight). 
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Ann-Loulsr, 



■H, Su*.~ wsklcet 
'rive done Uic muni 



frightful tiling!" 

Sue looked distinctly Interested: 

"tin ti™r, tell mel" 

"ITe last Tobr's great-grand- 
father's christening mugl" 

"Whall"' 

"I've hunil It— thrown It down U» 
Incinerator." 

At this It must be admitted Sue 
went off Into n peal o[ most un- 

■ ■»■.:■: Hill ! r laU||hUJf. 

'A.nd you mean to say you're cry- 
ing on account of a mouldy old 
cnrtslcnlnti mug bsloniiing to some 
old has-been over a iiurwlred years 
•go'" 

"Oh, Sue. you don't understand." 
Tragically, dropping Into an arm- 
chair, Ann-Low,* poured out tit 
story, 

But the situation wasn't made that 
couW get the belter of Sue Picrson 

"Well," she said, ■London's full of 
such mugs. Isn't ttj" 

A startled look crept Into Anu- 
Loulae ', oyos: 

' Vcj don't moan . . 

"I do. Everyone turns a christen- 
ing mug Into cash sooner or later, 
Vou'd And the replica of tilt ont you 
burnt In one of the old stlverumlltls' 
or antique shops, u you cart to 
look I" 

"Sue! I dunl know how you can 
suggest such a thing. And besides 

'Besides what?" 

Arra-LeuUe twisted her handker- 
cliiet desperately: 

"Aunt Mildred's coming to-night." 

"Orandl TouVe sol the whole 
day, then." 

"But ... but It had an Inscrip- 
tion on It," 

"They can alter that wldle you 
wait." 

"Oh, Toby would never let me 
practise such nn awful deception on 
Aunt Mildred.'' 

Sue looked at her pityingly; 

"My dear child, you're not going 
to be such ft fool as to tell Toby I" 

"Oh, r must, I must," 

"Well. 2 will say. Ann-La u|$e, you 



"Why I use 

NewVEET 



to remove hair" 



St Smv ' Veil * ends all unwonted hair 
in 3 minutts without trouble, mm or 
loLber. 

iVetf ' Vmri * leave* the skin soft *ntl 
Vflk'ety ■ sniurt.itli. Mitlvrjut a trace of ugly 
ISrirfcly civ libit? liVe the rarer leaver 
"A" Nmttt * Vert* is a d s.mty t white cream. 

i tried, lean and delightfully 
pIcjLBant ta use. 

-jf jVmw 'Vrrt* utaJitnt growih — uniiiiti 
the raior which only mutrea the hair 
prow back farter ami coarser. 2,'? and 
€/ ^ {duu trfe site) *t all Ctiemista *ad 
St urea. 



Trul Is Takes a Holiday 



haven't learnt muoh from a whole 
year of tn&irlage." 

"1 couldn't not tell him." 

"Don't be surh a little fool. Los* 
a hundred mugs if you like, hut 
dont tow your nerve in dealing 
with your husband." 

Aim-Louise didn't answer. 

"Well, that's my advice, Tslte It 
or leave it, Tia in a hurry, I musl 
run." And Sue fled to the door. At 
It she paused: "Oh. by the way. I 
really dmpued In to ask you If you'd 
come up and have lunch with me 
to-day." 

But Ann-Louise shook her head 
slowly : 
"I can't," 
"WtryT" 

"I've not an engagement to- 
day." 

"Oh, have you?" Sue was in- 
stantly curious. "Anything interfil- 
ing?" 

"Yes. very. It's with all the old 
silversmiths In Tjondont" 

"Good glrll" And with ft laugh 
Sue ran out and slimmed thf door 
after her. 

Left alone Ann-Louise stood quite 
stuL A rising excltemrnt filled 
her. Dare she do It? But win- 
not? After all, no oite hail looked 
at this wretched mug since Toby 
was christened twenty-six years ago. 

Eicept herself. It was she wlio 
had Inken It out and examined It 
Willi the fond Interest with whteh 
a young bride will view her hus- 
band s must trifling possessions. She 
could describe It In minutest de- 
tail. It was a plain little mug of 
Adam design, with a beaded rim 
and the inscription: "Tohin.s Beiui- 
oleiw CnnnlrtBham. May 18. 1B30." 

Her mind was made up She 
would spend the day in searching 
London for a mug the exact ropy 
of the one she had burnt* She 
would have the inscription put on 
It and hand It to Aunt Mildred to- 
night without a word Id anyone. 

"With an air of set pttrpMa she 
dressed, put her cheque-book In her 
bag Rttd started oil. 

It was nearly seven o'clock when 
Ann-Louise returned. She got nut 
of the trud and let herself (n quietly. 
She was tired, it was true, but there 
was a light of triumph In her eye 
-and a small square parcel in her 
hand. 

She hold her hertd high and 
hummed softly as she looked Into the 
dining-room. Janet was laying the 



Continued from page 4- 

table for dinner. Toby was not In 
yet The low pine panelled room 
was bright with firelight and 

flowers. 

With a mgh of perfect sat&fac- 
Uoa she cloned her bedroom door 
liKuini her. threw off her coat and 
list, dropped Uilo the clialr at tile 
drr*Mii(;-tLio!i' nnd undUl the parcel 
She moved the tissue-paper wrap- 
pings and placed on the tabic be- 
fore her a silver christening mug. 

With profound concentration she 
sat and looked at it, It was a 
charming thing. Examining It 
closely she defied anyone to discover 
the smallest shade of duTereuoe be- 
tween It and the original. She had 
come upon It In a shop In Queen's 
Rulul after a whrjlc morning's search 
all over Uindon. There had been 
two or three others, almost the 
same, but this was exact. save for 
a different Inscription, and that had 
been erased and a new one put on. 

She hurried into her pretllut 
dinner frock and picking up the 
rniiM went Into the dining-room and 
put it on the table ill front of Aunt 
Mildred's place. 

The door-bell rang, and ahc went 
out to meet her guest. It was Aunt 
Mildred, and hardly had Ann-Isjulse 
greeted her than Toby appeared. 

He kissed them both and hurried 
into his dressing-mom to chaiiye 

"I won't be a minute. Aunt Mil- 
dred."' he called. 



B 



UT he was ten. 
and In those ten minutes Aunt Mil- 
dred perceived the cigarette burns 
on the white panelled mamrlpteee, 
the rxtravagont lavu&ness of the 
flowers, the portrait ot Toby's father 
sktcd behind the door, and the fact 
that the Pekinese was alluwed to sit 
ou the cushions. As Ann-Loui£c : ' ''" 
lowed the Jvumsyings or those 
searching Dyes she was mutely 
gniieful that a lost christening uiug 
waa not going to be the final griev* 
■nee. 

The maid announced dinner. 

""We'll go m_" said Ann- Louise, 
and slit eolled to Toby as they 
crossed the lion: "Coming. Toby? 
The soup wEl get cold " 

For Atiii-tjOuise, as she and Aunt 
Mildred entered the dining-room, 
there was only one thing visible: 
that wtnkihg silver mug. It was 
the focal point of the Whole room. 



The shaded table lamp gleamed In 
U. The firclluhl leaped and sparkled 
in it. The hyacinths were re- 
flected In miniature in It And Aunt 
Mildred a face tia It looked more 
forblddltig than usual She seated 
herself before It. 

"TJiere's the famous mug," Aunt 
Mildred." said Ann-Louise brightly, 
"Isn't it a dear? No wonder you 
value it so much." 

Her guest took it up and turned 
It round slowly. " 'Tobias Beauclere 
CmiTilngharn, May mi h, 1H311." " she 
read sloud- 

Ann-Loutse watched her breath- 
lessly and her heart beet fast. Was 
Aunt Mildred searching for same 
well-beloved dint or scratch that 
told the history of an early adven- 
ture with ETcat-grandfathcr Tobias' 
first tooth? 

At last Aunt Mildred pul It down 
on the table and looked across at 
her niece. 

"It's very shiny," she remarked. 
"It looks as bright as new." 

Ann-Louise replied with prettily 
flushed cheeks: 

"Tea. doemt it? I took It to a 
Jeweller's, you know, and had It 
cleaned. Old stiver gets eg dull when 
It's put away." 

Toby burst, Into the room. 

"Awfully sorry to bv 1st*. Glad 
you made a start." he said cheer- 
fuUy. 

In his hand he was carrying a 
6llvor mug I Anotlicr silver mug I He 
laid It. on the tsble before Ids sunt. 

"Well here's the famous mug," lie 
said, and hit voice was unusually 
brcoiy. 'T rooted It out this morn- 
ing and took it In and hod it vetted 
for you. They polished It up. Looks 
nice, doesn't It?" 

Ann-Louise sst stunned. For one 
kvng, stsiigerlng moment the mam 
seemed to be rocking around her. 
Oh, heavem. what hnd she dMie! 
She hadn't lost the mils. She hadn't 
burnt it after allt Toby must hsve 
taken It off the pantry shelf this 
morning while she was in her bath. 
What madness! How could she ever 
explain? 

Suddenly Toby give a start. His 
face grew almost as horrified as heT 
own. He had caught sight ol that 
other mim, tluet damning counterfeit 
thins slaixllng side by side with tilt 
one he had Just put down. 

Only Aunt Mildred remained quite 
calm. 

"Yes." she said quietly. "Tfiey are 
borh charming mugs. Very alike. 




Edwin Styles in n&tr 
i'miiip mysteries 

Edwin Styles, popular English comedian, has on ideal 
part in the new comedy-mystery series now being brood- 
cost from 2GB every Fridoy and Saturday night at 7.15. 

As Baffles, otherwise the Hon. James Frederick Frendergost 
Benedict Baffles, Styles ploys fhat ever- popular figure of fiction, 
The ho ppy-go- lucky, seemingly obtuse Engtishmon who unwittingly 
stumbles on mysteries and sokes them. 



BAFFLES is a fascinating, 
Tomanttr:, ant} Umustng 
solver of crime, with that 
.subtle and sophistical e<! 
humor which has made Edwin 
Styles a top-liner In the Eng- 
lish and Australian theatrical 
and radio worlri. 

Stytra cam? to Australia to star 
with Warn™ Gordon In "tinder 
Your Hat,' playing the role origin- 
ally written (or .loci! Hulbert 

"Reunion In Vienna*' saw him as 
Rudolph Maxlmilllan, thai most 
difficult role which John -Booryruore 
created lor the screen. 
For tils perfDrmonoe In Nor] 




5KIH OIK1MLN1 

HEALS PAINFUL FEET 

Mr. S. A. writes: — 

"For witty |f if / hmv* herm # m f- 
fttrt front foot tr.-Athte, titft ppsliwtf 
jtetJk Q*d scalding undtr tk* U*rl. 

rffsaaWwy -V ■!] Jbokf ■ Amv fMm tri*4 rmt mnw 

Cmmnralwm j Itw mud t\n* d^ifv^J 

witA ikr 1tm&. £i+*T f**i ff It* foot M "inr. *rt»r 
■ -. >■ I '-/.:■■.—'. IVffKtiy n'N* i*i- Lultkt J-vJ 

rffj rM+titr+i tMA«v bu piw-" 
Thin* of 1ft f M*nir rran iiifffrmn roilnd 
if) urn nrrrk. Ydu, TrMr, ■hoijld nirrw b* wttJiunl ■ till of 1hi» nun- 

J-Hul oLutmtOl.. <aWMH)teM nfHMhr* art a tOUta., i't lilnj fend 

tmirilP-B. wtiirr.i w 'rfk***. i»tt*>* ItrTV fkLIJ tn fl .ii* . 

From All Ohamisia * Bloras. P'»«' 1 ' * ■ 
A|tnH: H.F.RITCHIE (Auftnlutf (Pt>.), LU„ WO/M* WiIIjjmi Itrcftl, Mtibuur/it 





CkTwarU'fl "Otelfn for Llvtrw ' he 
was complimented by Uie auiboi 
hlmaell. 

pcpulAr h« proved with 
Ausimiaan audiences that he tins a 
war-d-urntlcin contiract wttti a 
CkitMtre circuit covering Sydney. 
Mi'lbnurne, ArieJaJilc, iuKl BrtfibiiDP. 

"Bafilcs" Li so written that (such 
Jour cpisodfts form a complete 
nory. 

Thus over Iwo I*f.dnyt> nod SaUir- 
tiayr, listeners can follow BaITIw 
ta the solution of ft myrtn , y l 

i v[n. .il of the ati>rlc(* is nrir whirl, 
tells of n lovplj rlrl wh» QndK * 
i'orp-,r in hrr huiel bedruo-m. Sin- 
Appr*)* lu E*.TlM ftrr «JWiW*ns:r. but 
when liiry return to her mom thr 
curphr Im» taat And tn it* pliM i: ■ 
Ihrrf? ts ■ v!» m . ill..,. 

Author at trie series lb Chandra 
Pnrki'5, who hiif written tile MTjpt } 
Lo Mi I he star. Many UieaUeeoor^ 
will mririnbtr )iet 114 slatting with 
thr Utir Gurt BluetL and in this 
nerhrs thex wtli nl«o hear her plny- 
I Luc comedy rules 

I BrllJlJint young AuAbraUati actor 
| Llpyd Lnmble Is also ciut In the 
jusrift*. HU first big aucce«i was 
hi: portruynl o! Drtnny in ' NiEht 
MuM Fall." Ho waft aaodatetl with 
Erdwln Styltn In both "Rifimion In 
Vtcmu." ami "Dtuisn for Uting," 
find later caused a aensal.lnn in 
"idtot* rviishf* with I4a> pin* 
tju«nt* and Henry Molilaon. 

Well-known radio man Llonal 
Lunn pltt>n the part of Jantfawui, 
Ba'lTlrts' valet, and John Saul, the 
man who ereatr^ Dave tn the radio 




EDWIN STYLES, who platji the 
role of Baffles In the Wflio 2GB 
comcfLy-myittTy icr&j, 

— JbUb 

.wrjuls of "Dad and Dave," oompletCfi 
th# caaL, 

luciden Lolly, the poaicy of the 
author in making tach four entaoden 
a, scir-contal»i«d story enables her 
to jiufiiAln liitener Interctit with 
widely dliferrnt types of stories In 
varied aetUn#B, 




"Ok, I *m *orry!" 



too. But I roost say I pnjfer the 
«rlglnftL'* 

With a quick movement xhe drew 
from Iter velvet bag a third mug 
and placed it on the table beside 
the oLher two. 

"Th* original." she repeated, 
"which I discovered quite by chance 
last week In an okl shop in the city 
where Toby had sold it. A temporary 
shortage of cash. I juppofie. Hon*t 

will be horjaa, and " 5h* looked 

up Into the scarlet lacea of her 
nifpliew and niece, but waa there not 
an unmistakable gleam of humor and 
forgiveness in her eye? "And.** the 
tiaid dryly, "mugs will be mugs!"* 
{ Copy right) 



A U, tfearietfn la llu «■■";» i*< anil 
■hurl atarhi val-Oh apprar in 
Tat -t tl t LfaJlaa WAHlen'a IVri-Lii j/a 
Bclillnni, t,ni hurt no rtfi-rcnc* (« 




Bedggood 




T«ut dcii'i tni nfltcu (lit 
mn of hi* Kaalibi. II I, n dull, 
oc t atged — if ha n lm- 
«r ' >■ ■ in — iu_rt 
hirra linm*nj| i: ,! f af i t couth 
el ftarko Condition r-indR'i — 

ll-f 1 l,-.-r ,l hilar ht>lc lyiHITl 



BARKO 



CftamWDH r 
1/*Jtll CH04l>n 



Ankles Swollen, Backache, 
Nervous, Kidneys Strained! 



Help Kidneys Doctors' Way 

lUn/ OeiMaf* La«n iXltc * ■ c r rrt hj ml- 

cni 11 1 . ■ ■ I l ■ 1 i h-iT.- ninl in .irl-i-il iini.-'l.v 

tiiat & ituiuk anrl mnilvrn ro imlp t].n 
L. -in -j, . 1, 11, r , U r. m n, , lu , t aj-i, j, 



nalliNl VytAex. liunilnxl- rjiJj tiani>rb>la irf 
inx-toru nvnriU nrnTc tJUn. Ami frirri.rtr 
aiHTPtvtii turllii MsUlr ""V-wr IIjjiI, th*>r trail 
1, ' m iluiiiTiTod in 54 tn .-. \wum ajtvrf 
taldar ttyi&X. 

Guaranteed to Put You Right 
or Money Back 

Tint (>TMox rrom rtiur uliuini.t. nr rtm 
Mi'ln.i . Qlfo U a iWtniffll I«mI, I 'Vili'i |« 

^Crnrwir. hctt«T in bvutt itit, in ti h«mra 
mill hi br ('.irmilorrl* w <\> in { w ^ ar _„,„, 

Act now I N„h in 3 |/i t/ft |?i 

Thli ii 1 

fterrtfvdy 



Ma, v a, 

Cystex 

(or Klilneyi, Bladder, RtiBumaiitm 
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AJf»«L«*T IT 
UA1WEH 



Virgoans should 
gnard against loneli- 
ness and tmlia|i|ii- 
ness. They ran bring 
these Ironhles on 
Iheuiselves so easily-. 

WHEN Vtxgoana — people 
bom between August 24 
and September 23 — express 
themselves constructively 
they are the "salt ol the 
earth." 

But when their worst side 
gets the better of them and 
they become destructive they 
are likely to know great un- 
happlness and loneliness. 

Vlrgoans have a sensitive 
nervous system, and when 
they are unhappy this gopj* 
awry without any physical 
affliction to account for It. 
Next, they become neurotic 
and full of imaginary ailments 
and pains. 

All VirRDonn have a good know- 
ledge or anatomy, and cud tie moot 
convincing when ttwy so into dctalln 
about their paljia and oftltrilona. 

They ore also prone tn try all 
torts ol medirlnrw whereas they 
should phuu them and rely on a 
goodly proportion ul fresh fruit and 
vegetables Id ttiMr diet.. 

Parents of Virgo-born children 
should always play wife when symp- 
tom* of any kind develop. Thay 
may he tmaphiary. but U to uol 
vise to take any chances. If there 
be the slightest reason for doubt 
a doctor should be consulted. 

The Daily Diary 

TTTU-I5B Uur fitllowmi inf.it tnallnti In 
U vjiur dftllr i&aLn. 11 innula qh\* 

ln(.F.:Tiint, iriir. 

AUK* lUnrtb 3! to April 31.1- Nil* • 
Umr fnr rr.-Urentr- %-*uttiirf(icjrn» , : , .n«, but 
ft.l cuCJtaDdLns] things re-urn if rjnaiio;o 
• llhuut tlr.a). U'.Jitr- IfCUitUilMT 17 m 
«.dl to minii) md IL'pU-uilji'F ID 11 » in 
to SJfl p.m ■ Thru Inke trine* q-ifrily 
Iff JKHiir VlCtl, 

TAT-ltl.ri (April 31 Id Mil;, 331. WnoLi- 
Da Umr i)M firpLr-entirr 15 cfrum M pm 
1.113 put mlUDJRhti. fur IE ': Hie bpil period 
then wcel.. BepLtmbar 3D Jitr U> iiir..*-'.. 

then tUHir. Ik- rjlUlluUil U|l BaptCttilJlM ;,i 

IBmd to k b.m-). fcut E*pi>'mhrr j, |«ftrr 
4 pjn.1 and H irHtvMil 7 l_Bl and 11 



d UTicu[ r . itiif nun foUmr rs£hnr» rasMtally 
t>a Spptrttititf li larcraoan). 3D i ■wra ttu( 
T )mb, Kid 31 la-ntj, BrpfVmlK. S3 ituraj 
130 in baly) mny thuv il.jrht lmpj-cre- 
men), I'lan ahead. (M brttrr LUsri air 
umlnf. 

CAJH KK rJn-ve 2i JulV 3.1 • mill 

rtrp:-a-.biT lfl Oait 3 rjirarn rind it ib#- 
Iwrrti G »i?d 11 a m J in errr.mg Iiuna-E 
In f-rnrr. thru ub- (MOU fiulr-tij. lor 
■una awlrj, Scptrmbrr 33 ptvetr. 

LEO (JulT la Awbui: 34 1: TJnriMe- 
ticuliir *«lc Ttir mcuit Lnwmnw. Ihiiufh 
Bt-pltir-bcr in ilnun ntion o.iaardt -mai 
prtMtufir mo df.it faint ana Irapr^vcrnriita. 

riBGO . li-.: Si la '■• I 'nnl.-r ,■ : , 
Woik h*rd an nvptembtT 19 ir?cm B pm. 
nter mJiinljhtl, Wpiftobrt 11- *.tir3 31 'aftfir 
] p.m J lUr Oct nil nnnt tchi'.Mtej 
Kutfrt rjr fftmplatad duiiDff ;hfatH jseriJKJu. 

i, iji li * :^!'i-!i!'Hr rj ia ■:■■:■!»■■ «(k 

pettKr tun« rujbt Khtwil, tv Iwtxm tc puts 
connlrucliiBtT ftfrp^nnhrr :li taround 
BtM«!. siinuiS. »th1 mldnlalili *ilr. AIM 
ck]itc(iit"CT -J iTrnm 130 In 10 p.m tiCM... 
Bcptwober 33 levvnlnBr poor. 

st 1 1 [trio tOciiobor Si u* McmnDbiir JJi ; 
Sr:;f.(ri-.U^f ]fl ffr-rn r;in;n r.n Mliiwt' OMi. 
cull T.lve oucftir ttuo Krrrilric l>ourv 
•.e.r- fair. Rt j 1 1 mv.jk- r 31 tlrom ] ;i . n 
rVpU-mbar.f 34 .' rt in-.r.fi lioefll ■rM » 
jareuud mlflnlMfcri f»ir. Attempt irmdi-M 
ij^yxovciDoijiii. 

H A< ; ITTA HI l s iJiavombcr ZJ tu rjmiK. 
P«r 33r^ Bent ptrrir>d «■ T wnpk enouW (■,■ 
BtIkUmb«T 31 itrujr. 3 pm. IP > p.m i ir& 
B»l»;r-Fn tk"i- 1 Jl [frnTT' utum till wldjil^lili 
TtlUJ !■ no! » wr«lr r-vr trpf.nrinnrrjc- 

aluund Brptmntier 3D uf Iprnncm i 3t, 
and 3» i»»rJT> »BraL 

4.-JU*KlCUHN iDf««nibf<r 53 to January 
3Bj: tteat Umci ol wrvk will jj^ibIv & p 
S^niralr: IU ftrom V p.m tftlaard,), 30, 
3; i-tiflf 3J UH-twnfti 1.10 aci] 10 aJH [, 
in.l 34 tiJl" 10 pm.l. 

aqi'laUVr* rJ^nmrr 3ft to- Pi'bruiiri 
ift B* taunrini on rViiL«Bb*r IP f lf.fr- 
aiifj»)j Irrit^rnvr rpcrulf r «UI> 

ibetaaftor. B-*Pt4nrirK:r Jl ifniw 3 pmt 
wry court And &rpl*Tnbrr Dl 4l»rl«rru 
I and P-3ni p w » '-'f- 

rtWM iri-Pry»w I* to Mare* 31f; T«l« 



toii. At aid dmwrtl, lfi*i. »^>d upffs Tliittll 
tapfdfe Khoritjf ArnUmber 31 Hp o\ 
boat*' »Tid *- <nnoi)l fair. 
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the vValkinjr plummy hi A lake tor which 
ftf JTiilr;ikr Is rr^|M usilrlf. 

Mandrake upens the f*lnc hark of Lho 
mummy cosf and falls Inlo annlher room, 
urhorr Dr. Brndxt-a ;;vi<}<-<- try to hill him. 
LotbAr Arrives and reriren .Honujaki', wIiq, 
hy Inimi'dr i;i -.iiMr-,. fulhi hi;. AAuUatiln In 
Ihrlr munlcmtm intrnh NOW KflAD ON. 
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H WVU hurt you." 
the Blrl huuated. "Not now. p'raps, 
because he wont be feeling too good ; 
but he'll lay (or >-<>u — him and hi* 
guns . . 

The man tried to spruit, tout 
. :• . • only an Inarticulate sound. 

The girl thought rapidly, calmly 
and clearly-. 

Not only must lie go, but he must 
not be a ecu leaving hex room or 
leaving the house. Suppose he ran 
right Into a pTlcemaa. and the busy 
notiood how itraoge he looked, 
white and tresnbUiiic nnd wlM-eyed. 
IX a Battle stopped him and spoke 
to him. he would go all to pieces— 
and tell hrm everything And even 
li he did not meet a pllceman— 
and Lhcre were always a. lot too 
many of them about that district- 
he might meet tome man or woman 
on Urn Htutrs wn n would notice htm 
and n*mt*mber the time. 

Aq ideal She wasn't over-bright 
ahe knrw. but this w&a ft thought. He 
must shove on her old ilcirC, put her 
bhf fhaw) round hbi shoulrion. and 
half over hU face, and pull her felt 
hat down over hi* hulr. Oood Jnb 
tli'. 1 old hat was like ft. pudding -buin, 
anyway . . . And what about his 
tro-ilnen ahrnelnir under the bottom 
of the sfctrt, and making him look a 
figure of fun? He woold hava to 
tuck them In hU socks like chaps do 
on bicycles Luofcy ha wan a small 
man, had ran all feet, and was toft 
enough to wear socks — black ones, 
JOB. 

Another Ideal DremdfuL She liAd 
nearly forgotten It. The pakerl 

The p'lice were awful nowadays, 
ftecordlna- to the Sunday psperi.. the 
Way they could find out things with 
fluy-glosscs and chemist- Htuff They 
could tell in a minute who bad hall 
hold of what. The momont the head 
flattie got hold of that poker be 
could ■.ell whoae hand had held the 
email end T and whose head had been 
hit by the knob, tt was like magic. 

Fingerprint* — and thny would 
know Just whose. 

Why, once they jrot the Idea, m 
their heads that there had been 
somebody else here In the room, be- 
fltdert herself and the dead man, they 
would soon find out who It was- Just 
by examining anything he had 
touched — the door-handle, chair, 
beck., the oilcloth on the table where 
he had rested his hand, the poker 
. _ . And they would sLort with tluu 
at once. They would say: 

"Yes, that is what he did it with. 
Now we'll soon know who it was."' 

Suppose she washed It? No good. 
You could not fool them. The only 
thlnjt to do wax to Ret rid of It, Be 
must take It with him, She would 
wrap li up La a sheet af newspaper 
that rhe had used to cover the cup- 
board floor. Be would have to stpi 
ltd of it— chuck It off London Bridge 
or something. 

That was better. He was not nhak- 
mu and trembling quite » badly 
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now. It was as though he had been 
shivering cold, frozen nearly to 
death, and the beat of her body 
pressed DihUust hhn had warmed 
hhn through. 

' LUitcn. dear, you must go . . ." 
she said a sain, "He'* coming round." 

Sin: turrit d tier head and looked 
over his shoulder. 

"He'* breathing bettor now. and 
lies begmnuuf to move," she said.. 
"Oh, lie mustn't ao? you; he mustn't. 
What would hfippeu to me if they 
-tilled you? What should I do? Look, 
rm going to «ei my other skirt and 
my shawl and hat Irom the cup- 
board, and yau must put them ou. 
Then. It any af bin gang are about, 
they won't know you. They'll think 
it's a woman . . . ThuyU think It's 
ma , . 

"Now. I'm going to fold the bot- 
toms or youv trousers across and pin 
them nnd push them just tnsirli the 
tops of your socks. You must keep 
the shawl well up (o the hat at the 
back, up round your neck, and over 
yfliir mouth. Hunch your shoulders; 
make yourself look small; and take 
Short Blepii " 

Yea, that looked all right. Ko 
u*llci:rnan would give him a second 
glance or- he hurried by in the dusk; 
and u was getting foggy, too, thank 
heaven. 

She had pushed the table towards 
the bed, so that the corpse would be 
concealed from the man when he 
rose to hli feet- But the precaution 
was unnecessary, as lie kr-pt his back 
tamed to it and carefully refrained 
from a single glance In that direc- 
tion. 

'TTiere," raid the girl. "That's 
good. That's line. Keep the poker 
like that, under the shawl and un- 
der your orim Point It downward, 
so . . . 

"And you understand, don't you? 
Straight from here to tlie Canal; 
down the steps to lite towing-path; 
under the bridge; and then chuck 
the whole lot hi the water. Wrap 
up the hut nnd the skirt and poker 
In Uic shawl and threw it tit, In 
one bund Id, Better stQl, knrcl 
down and hold. It under the water 
until it's soaked, and sinks, 

"Mind there's nobody about, 
though. And If a busy or a rfir'k 
or anybody did see you, and said 
"Ere wet's the airae?' ymi Just laugh 
and say 'HunnhV away from me 
mmher-.n-law t* Sec?" 

Talking uolubly: stroking and 
touching the man continually, as 
she spoke; the girl tried to smile. 

"It's nothing, dear love. Don't be 
so upscL What right has he Rot 
to come up here and try to kill me? 
Why shouldn't yau hit him? You 
did the proper thing, like any rnan 
would. There's nothing to be upset 
about." 

The man, still ehnken. by the 



violence of his emotions — of rag*, 
hatred, fear and J&alouoy— put his 
hand upon the girl's shoulder as 
though to steady himself, to prevent 
himself from lolling should his 
trembling legs give way beneath 
him. 

"Understand it all? Remember 
It all?" willed the girl as she gazed 
heaeeahlngly into his hunted, 
haunted, frightened, even, 

"Yea ... Yea ... Vca ..." he 
said hoarsely. "I understand . . . 
What have I done . . .7 What 
have I done , . .1" 

"You've done what was right, 
k»vc. Now, when you've got r*d of 
thaw thmga In Uic Canal, where 
are you Kubig?" 

"I don't kitow ... I don't know 

"VVi*ll, I'll tell you. You are going 
to un. station for Brighton; and 
that's where yau are going next- 
Brighton . . . Cta a lovely place, and 
tin-re's millions of people; and It's 
far, far away, t went there once. 
Brighton. They'd WW And you 
among an Ukwc people. I* 11 
write to you at the Post Office, like 
my rather wrote to me. when I 
Wfcnt there. 111 Just write and tell 
you tliat, when he came round, he 
never knew what hit hhn. I'll tell 
turn it was a great big strong man 
who lives here in the peart room — 
cimmpkm hoater— and he Jtays hell 
knock tils block off if ever he comes 
round here again. Bo rat thing like 
lhaL see?" 

"He's . . . recovering , . . coming 
round 



there so still and silent on the other 
side of the table . * , 

Now. tUrn, enough of that, Light 
the lamp, pull down lha bund, lock 
the door, and write to him. And 
she must do U right, too; make it 
sound true; or else he would come 
rushing back by the very first train 
—conic bock as hut as he ppfUjf 
could. 

Having gat a penny bottle of ink 
■nd a rusty-nibbed pen from the 
top fihelf of the cupboard, she; took 
a piece of ruled paper from the 
table drawer, drew up a small 
kitchen chair to the table, and. after 
a hasty and horrified glance at Lhe 
dead body lying within a yard of 
bet ehalr, wrote: 

•"Dearest Lovo, 

"Vou WuJ be giftd to hear that all 
Is well. The patient gut better very 
soon. Just after you went. I gave 
him a glass of water, and he puttied 
off a bit shaky- on his fleet. He had 
something tossy, hut I told hhn that 
If lie ever camg back he'd get a 
WOnt luoosa than that, see? And 
& couple of doctors he would not 
like. He won't come bock. He's 
had enough, and he doesn't know 
what happened! 

"But hell gxiftfis. 1 mean he'll 
fluspect like— that It was you; so you 
must keep away for the present. Walt 
until him and his gang are hi pri&on 
as they are bound to be before 
long. You must not come back 
until I write and ask you to. Please 
don'L, darling love, I beg you not 
to. It might get me Into bad trouble 
with him and his gang, too. Ii ho 
thought it was all a put-up Job, and 



getting better? . . f you walling there to cosh hhn. 



RHEUMATISM 



I was bed-ridden, but 

De Witt's Pills 

worked wonders for me 



M;n. A. H. suffered terrible pain from 
RheumnUAm — until her daughter per' 
hli ded Jicr to try De Will * Pilia Then 
ah? found that the rcttiloi of tbc Gnt 
bottlo were " astounding*. " She writes : 
"/ was httd-ridden for many unvk* 
tviih fthfumattJTm, and coutd not 
mm<c Ma 'id or foot, £vtrvything had 
(a h* dan* for nut. 1 folt resifpxod Co 
HiS' fata. My rfji*£*/ifer had been ad- 
vised by a friend to get mw to try 
ytmr pilis. I mo.t only too glad to 
tty wmnthintt to obtain rtlUf, and 
the rt.iu.lt of ths first battle was 
astounding. J found rclinf qftcr tkc 
ftrxt tufo dosi'3. The second bottU 
suet Hxc walking about again* to the 
astonishment of ait my friends." 

Mrs. A. H. Utcr write* Pe Witt's 
Ptlls have woikcd woodcra for me. 
They 6a everything" you say they do," 

When kidneys become alugguh snd 
weak, polaoas and imporibc* accnniulate 
(n the n;; Then thcutaatiBni starta- 




The kidaeys are Nature's " rnsginot 
line," and the only way to clear the 
system of poiPorts and impnntic*, and 

cud ihr pain they came, ii to restore 
your kidney* to health, 

Within 24 hours of taking the first 
dose of De Witt's Pills yon will have 
visible proof that they are act.mdly at 
work uo the kiitneyn Uunnselvta Then, 
la a very short time, you'll feel lLosc 
rheuraatic pains leaving you. You will 
feel fitter and stronger than ever. 



DeVYitts^Pills 

Sp*dallr tot Rh^umatUm. I.um [>»<... Sdatlco^ I dim Paias and Kidney Troufclrt, 

S.iU. Tail, 1/10, J, If uni 6/- 



rmrmhlt-rl the nmn, but he did not 
glance toward where the corpse lay, 
part-coucealed by the table. 



JlES. dear . 
Yes . . . You must go now," urged 
the girl. "Before lie sits up and 
sees" you. He's ft killer; and so are 
all his gang— and It's the very worst 
In the whoie East End . . . Now. you 
mmfft open the door quickly and slip 
out, and 111 keep out of sight." 

"But what about yau?" asked the 
man, as he turned to go. "What 
abnut when he , . ." 

J, T shall be all right," the girl 
assured htm. 'TU tell hhn that 
unless he tricars off quick 111 fetch 
a copper and give hhn tn charge. 
IH do K too .. . Walking into 
people'^ rooms nnd trying to wring 
their necks for nothing." 
"Are yau sure he . . .?** 
"Hi'Tl bo only too glad to got 
away.** mtemipted the glrL "After a 
tuft on the napper like that, hell 
want lo get away and lie down- 
not in a pUce^clL cither. No, Now 
ga, lave. Oa. 

"Kiss me good-bye," she added, ns 
the man extended a etUl shaking 
hand to open the door. 
I And, as she threw her arms about 
I his neck, he kissed her ns a child 
kisses its mother. In farewell, rather 
l-hnn as a lover who Is parting from 
his bride. 

"Now. go," she sold, firmly and 
finally, as she fought to control (he 
working of her hps and quivering 
chux and to hold back the nnahed 
t^ars a moment longer, "Ettralght to 
the station; *.akc the first train to 
Brighton, and go to the Post Office 
for my letter to-morrow." 

"The big one. the Oeuerul Post 
Office," muttered the man. "Yes. 
I'll do as you say, and 111 wrlLe.** 

"Yes, yes, love. But don't put your 
name or any address. Just in case. 
Thai race-gang eocs to Brighton. 
Now, quick, he's sitting upl" 

Swiftly Turning to the door, the 
man hurried from the roanL 
WeU. that Wfli that . . . 
Be ought to be nate enough it he 
rikl as /ihe had told hhn. 

Why, If nothing u*mt wrong, lie 
?hnuld he safe in Brighton within 
three hours; and nalc ho would be, 
ourely, 

Dear heaven, how she loved nun! 
... It hurt . . * 

And how It was cohig to hurt until 
he come back to hor. But when 
would that be? How oould that 
be. If she were to save hint— really 
save him. once and for all? She 
was a foal to kid hcraulf. 8he 
would never, nevnr . . . 

And. as the man had done, she 
bowed her head hi despair, covered 
her fact and trembled from head to 
foot white she sobbed aloud, giving 
way to grief, horror, pain, and cruel 
dkappanitmenL 

But this would not do. Hits was 
not getting her Btyvftitffl 

But what cuutd -.he tin — ewept 
wait? Wait until he was sale. 

What could she do while she 
waited? She could not alt there for 
hours with that— that Thintf— lying 



"We'll go to some other part of 
London later on, when I write and 
tell you. Do take care of yourseir, 
darling love, and don't worry and 
mnlw yourself 111 again. I promised 
to let you know If I get any trouble 
from thorn. But T shan't I am 
going to the pahec about him, That's 
tire real truth: ns true as I ait here 
writing to you now. I am going 
ta the pollra and he will never 
bother me again, so don't worry. 

"Good -bye for the present . darling 
love. Hoping tills finds you as it 
now leaves me at present. Always 
your most loving. 

"You Know Who." 
Now she must find the envelope 
that aha put somewhere when she 
moved In. Yes— under the news- 
paper, when she lined the dresser 
drawer; and she had a stamp in the 
back of her Btbl?, a bit dirty, and 
old-faahloxwd- looking, but It was 
all right 

ahould she go out nrxi pnst tlie 
letter now? No, It might do him 
harm In some way. Anybody who 
might have seen hlrn go out or her 
room— and though'. It was she — 
might be suttpkclous if they now 
saw her coming out — without hav- 
ing returned, 30 to speftk. If She 
posted it early In the morning, 
when she would have to go out to 
do what she hnd to do he would 
gwt It to-morrow all right She 
had heard that trains run ail day 
long to Brighton, every hour almost. , 
Besides, if she went out ol the 
room now. she would never be able 
to come back into it. Not alone 

3a all night long the girl sat 
wEdc*eyrd, and watching. She did 
not al/NTp. nor close her eyes, but 
fur king periods of time sat in a 
kind of waking dream. 

Between these Mmelesu fitrvlrhps 
of Time she returned to a slate of 
terrified awakenings « . . 

Dawn. 

Rising stiffly from the chair she 
pulled up the blind. 

TJow give her strength, couraee 
and sharp wits, for she must go to 
the pltce. He must be safe in 
Brighten by now and there was 
nothing In the room to show that 
he had ever been there. No tobacco 
knocked out from a pipe; no cigar- 
ette ends; cut him: And she had 
renKTObered to luck his cap Into the 
side pockot ol hbi coat, under the 
shawl 

As alir opened the door, the girl 
took one last Lingering look round 
the room that was to have bern b*f 
peace! ul. beautiful, happy home 
with the man she loved better liutn 
life ItAeJf. 

"Good-bye," she whlapored: and, 
with tears running down iier face, 
slowly descended the common stair 
of the couiinuti lodging -house. 

A few minutes later, shortly after 
passing a nlllnr-box and posting 
the precious letter, as she turned a 
corner, she almost ran Into a figure 
Id blue. 

"Excuse me. sir,* she sold, "but 
I've . . 

"Now, are you out a bit too late, 
or up a bit too early?" asked P-C 
Broek. a kindly man with ■Filial 
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pleaaantTT- "if you've been up hU 
night It's time yon went lo bed. 
And if you h«E sot up, remember 
it's the early worm geU caught by 
the bird. Eh?" 

Poor girl looked as though she 
was In rare trouble of some seiTt, 
Didn't seem to hear what he was 
saying to her. 

"Excuse me, ah*." she repeated, 
"but Tve . . 

"You've what? Lost yotirr-elf? 
Well, came along and well Hnd yau." 

She oould not say it 

She must i«y it. 

"I've commuted a murder." she 
blurted out. 

"Have you nnwr 

P.C. Brock hooted hfs thumbs 
Into his belt and. rocking himself 
gently to and fro from heel to toe, 
eyed Ihe girl with Incrvased interest. 

"Before breakfast and nil. eh? 1 * 

Miirdrr Looked more like the 
sort that Bets murdered— in this 
part of the world. 

"Early in the morning to be? pull- 
ing pollcerrien's legs, bait 11?" he 
ami led. 

"If* the truth. TVe killed a man," 

And if she had. it was ten to on* 
that |t served the hMehror right. 
One af those wire- beat in g husb&ncht. 

"Killed a man, have yau? Well. 
welL welll And what did you wnnt 
in do that for? Didn't win like him 
so much? Or you been dreaming?" 
he added more sharply. 

"Will you rnme alcmsr with me. 
please?* repbod the ■irl, 

' Well, that's «*neralh- what I say. 
but without the 'olease.' Pome 
along with you? Where to?" 

"Mi- room. It'a in L.ie?p T s Tene- 
ment*, Lugg tone. The body Is 
there." 

"Sure?" 

Pleuse turn to page 31 



GOOD HEALTH 
IN ONE MINUTE 

tnn'l It .Iran ice to think Ihat In 
unr minute yon could feel well. 

I- ■■ i . ot '■ ■ I :i. I" r I ■: ri-',". v, 
run-down. M yuu do now] 

Strange — hut Iruo! All Ton nn*d 
Is WTNe-VJtNIS. tlio natural tonlr 
fur rarUfvln£ the brmln. lifart knli 
norv». Over 2&.000 rornmmeTllla- 
titiua from mtdlral inert Ivatltj ta 
the vnlue ol W1NCARN1S. Blended 
of fhaioa wln«i, ettrlcTied with 
llourl.hlng ,\tracte nnd essential 
Tltnniln.. W1NCARN1R m-u at onw 
— Ihe first Klaes malie» you f«el 
better. Get a bottlo to-day from 
your eJl«mntt— It wli] eoon put you 
on the road lo health and Nir.-ur.lh. 



The Aiistralion Wotniin's Weekly 

NOTICK TO CONTKIBrTORa 

ManurKTlpta and pictures «1U be 
coiuildercd. A stamped adtlresseil 
ent-eloue aliould be cncloewl If the 
return of the nuuiuncrlpt or plcttirc 
IB desired- Manuscript) and pic- 
tures will only be received at 
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payment within one month of date 
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X RE girl's lip* 
qutsrrvd. Til en slie answered: 
"Yea. t hit him on Uit heart, from 
behind." 

"Sure hels de»a?" 

"Quite jrnre." 

"Ml right, come alone, then. ' he 
auirL "But don't forget ltd an 
atirtice." 

"Murder?" vnlspered the sir], 

"No. Mftklntf up ft rrick-and-tiuD. 
itory to tir.cp my time and fetch ma 
off mr beat, That's an offence." 

"It's not a oook-and-biill story. 
If* toe truxh." 

"Ho t And wua bo your husband?" 

"No. be wasn't." 

"Yrnir ycrung mjui. then?" 

"Ho. He wai * low , . . bnant" 

"Well, well. wtUt Think of that 
now I" 

A pack o' !' ■.- of course, but vhnt 
wms lire name? Very interesting, 
ruiybnw. 

"Sown here," nnki the girl. 

■V«. I know Lung Lone. Nice 
place," tnirl the policeman, -And 
you live rn Lugs a Teuemrnts? 
■Mother nlre plane . . . What do 
you do for a living J" 

"Flnwerj." 

"Where'ri jour pitch?" 

"Comer of Troi'iUeur Square near 

the Oallery — untn hn drove me off 

lu- 
stre shuddered, remembering that 
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ueniiLrnlri draper aod cferpcr luLq Iht 
hair i-ixvu") Pstinlly [fan tteHtallKlnir 
»Et«« «>T "VfLVtX" ■ 10 twit; thr 
ha.t* [irruituejiUy. "Vantx"' it a WW' 
drii't uE tile Vb.ii fteAajltr lAull ITfl.. 
and In »t.lalH»|ibr *l A/* • aotlle 
lb1r<1,J ti l* ff»M nxJriU) Ply. LI*., 

-X- U > *a«u. mm.* Hit 
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Mti mmi 

rlJi- M . 



Eczema Ifch 

Killed In 7 Minutes 
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Tirur 11 In ha 
in-r ; ftrm ■ 'n-n _ 
1 1. :.!■-.•. 1 ■ u 11' I'm*. FmUan Hill nliiK. 
Arv, HlNi»nnni. I'Mirlnnli. Pi« »hm4n. 
nmp\Kw_ r«rt (tefa and rttVf trttwiWMt. 
O.'rllMirr TrnlrrTi f (• <1tr sfilj \wSmpitT*ry »(M 
tttfitste Uii< J'j imf Htll Uifi gms riiua. Tli* 

Bf>* it Virtrri, XlBrrteM, hill* UU irfULI CO t 

Wtniittw ao4 1* auuiBlMd I* l«i * aatt, 
dnar. ■tintllf*. am wit h »*lti la ncr* «t«t. ar 
tomur? fcmtl «t Tiflufi irf atuE'ir n>ii»aia f»rt 
Iiiafaufxfil Miidrmi frrj* iwur **nml« sr 
wlipff H' «Ul arul mmrrw ihn raaJ nnaa «f tMa 

Nixoderm now 2/1 

For J*ni Soro, Pimple f *»i llch. 
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fttrnt day *he lirtd irvtrr B rai thr 
TOlTI&n be ait — remcmbertng hnw he 

ber. 

"Did you lock the door tit your 
room re you camp out?" asked tiie 
pulioEMiiiin n lltLli; later. 

"Na." 

"Then I shouWti't tie .surprised it 
the corpse hasn't got op mid gene 
away, should youT" 

"Very rjuriirJjaKJ,'* naUl tht wliit^- 
fiired giil. through tremhliiig hps 
i.h:i ; she htniRKled to keep conlmll-cKj 
hiieJ Uiut, 

W I tell you he> ocad," she ejtia 
ai/iin. 

"How did you klU him?" • 
"I told you. Hit him on tha back 

of the head.* 

"Picy you dnnr thmt. Al, the batik, 

I rrrfmn . . . Whot did you hit him 

MihV" 

The giri imide no reply, and. ni 
niinuli- bter. tiurtied Into tlur ever- 
oprrn door of thr fQUiy Uttle 
pntranne-hiLU from which the stone 
stairs eUmbed steeply to the ttoorn 
above, Pre-cwliiuj the 00 table the 
Ktrl ]rd the way to her room, opened 
tht door, and xtood aside /or him » 
tnter 

"Well?" yawned P.O. Brock. "What 
ynij done with him? In the cupboard 
or up the chlmhley?" 

"The o tiier Jtlde of thn table, down 
by the bed,"* whispered the (Lrl. 

Pn-vitng between the table and fire- 
place in the direction of th* bed. 
tlic pollcr-man saw the body ol tht? 
murdered nuui. 

" 'atreTilIi!" murmurrd P,C. Brorfc. 
ivnd emitted a brief low whistle of 

For surprised he was; Jndeed, 
lUnured. Mot tlmt he ahould have 
found a man murdered, and mur- 
dered In this particular wny, In this, 
pnrtinjlitr house and slum, but that 
suuh a eJrl with such n fnce witUnSA 
have done it. 

Well, well There It wits, and you 
never knew — with women. No doubt 
the bloke ck-jerveH LL One of those 
'-vin- (hut lived on elrLi. like as not 

Yes, and what was coming lo tills 
dSoo, a«let pretf,y pttl? What did 
she want to go and give herself up 
for, Instead of having a run for her 
money and, perhaps, fretting away 
*ith it? What did /die wont to pick 
nn htm for. to urrcflt her? . . , pitv 
. . . BotUn job . . r Sail, there Lt 
was. Duty Is— duty. 

"Bhall I Bo and feleh antithnr 
pUcemojti?" aaked the «irl, Ignorant 
of procedure and fearing that nhe 
ntlcht be left alone-alone In the 
room that wna to have been her 
Eur !}.:>■ Pnrsdlse, 

"No," replied P.C. Brock sharply. 
M Vou stay where yoti are; and dnn't 
toach nothing. Lock that door and 
give me the key," he added. 
. . Rltjht- 

Oolng 10 the window at the foot 
of the bed he opened u to tU full 
extent and leaned out. 

No one abouti There soon would 
be, though, If not, he wntikl knock 
up wiJietXKJv hi the hoiue here, and 



■■■■ 1 ;-.!.! a note to be Laken to the 
police rstatlon. 

He bent out over the wlndow- 
jIU, and l»okfd up and duvu tile 
ttrwt. Suddenly lie whipped rut, 
his whistle, blew a short ?imrp bla-^t 
on It, and waved a beckoning luvnd 
Imperiously 

A ^ unra-fih o uldered. square -fared, 
cquore-tocd min wtio In his neat 
CiUlel mufti looked rather more 
noticeably like a policeman than he 
woukl have done in coiifltnble ! 3 
uniform, hurried diagannily acrota 
the road. 

"Qoad luck, mat*]" caid P.C. Brock 
as th/> man cu.ui* within hearing. 
"Hlght on the spot and on time. As 
Hlwnys . . Grt in tmteh with ilw 
atatiau Quick. Got a stifl Up hers 
Murdered. Statement,, anyway." 

"Putice-AUireou?" n^ked tJie mun 
ter&cly 

"Yea, Not that he can do mueh. 
Bloke's dead, atl riyra. Cosbed -' 

"Eight IH ring the station and 
then come back." 



"How long hfl£ ho been dtad?" 
s^kfld DetecUve-lnipec tcr Eh id nil 
quietly of the pollc^iinrR^on. 

"Oh, bouTs. All night pretty well. 
A good sis to eight houra. Mere, 
perhaps." 

"Somewhere between aeven and 
ten lust night, then?** 

'That's about it" 

"And cause of death that clout 
on the head. *h?" 

"Certainly enough to hnve canned 
death, anyhow. Bftfie of the atci'll 
fractured. Badly depressed frac- 
ture, tOB- M 

"Uaual 'blunt Instnimcnr?'* iwkeM 
the In a pec for. 

"Ye*. Black-jack: rmtt-end of a 
flat-iron: "f the kllchon poker." 

A few minutes Inter, he added: 
"Well, that's all, 1 think. Ill flend 
Ihe arabuhuicc olonR." 

"Now, Miss, " laid Detcc tlve-In- 
Bpect^r Hlndntl. turning to U» ftrl. 
whn stood whlte-faeed. sllonU and 

nintlr.nli .■ in thi! fiirthniit fi'ini-T <•! 
flip room. "It was you who brOUglit 
the poUee-eonii table ltere. wn^n t 
ItT" 
"Yea; Bdr,* 1 

"You find the body?" 
"No. atr." 

"You told the pollre-eoin table that 
you had killed the man, didn't 
you?" 

"Yea, sir. I want to teH you all 
that . . -** 

"Ye*. Walt a minute. It's my 
duty to warn you that, any tiling you 
say now may be used as evidence at 
the— rr— Inmieni. Or trial. You 
want to make n fun statement.?* 

"Yes, rrtr. I dOy plearn." 

"Well If you will come along 10 
the station with me, HI wtU« It. s II 
drnvri. Then Til read It over (o 
you. Or you eon read H yourstif, of 
eoiir«e, And then aina If 

"Yes, ilr. Thank you- I*m quite 
ready* 



"Well, rm not No: quits. JUfft 
one or two things to attend to bef ore 
we go along. Lets Yau 
told the pollce-ronatable that ycu 
had kilted derrared younwir, didn't 
you?" 

"Yea ^3^. He was a , .** 
"Walt a rolnutc, now. All m »ood 
ttrnv. Jiwt answer one or twi> 
questions. You CJkn soy al] you 
wont to say afUirwards. Before we 
go. just tell me how you killed hint 
and what with,** 

"I hit him on the buck of Bis 
h«wL H 

■'That's right You— or wm«lMdjr 
else — certainly did. Now, if you are 
apeitkinR the truth, tell mr this. 
Wlmt did you hit him wjUiV" 

Thftt wus what had been puzzling 
the keen-Eyed and milck-wltted 
oDTIcer. Where was the weapon of 
onTonce, Invariably known as "a blunt 
inaU-uutent," Utoush why It aiusuld 
not be a sharp one the Lord only 



knew, for you could hit a man as 
well with the one ns with the other. 
Mow, it they said blunt-ended, per- 
haps . f < 

"Well?" he prompted, u& the girt 
nifide no answer, "What did you do 
It with— and whAt did yatl then do 
li It?" he Mketl iigain, spt^iklng 
in a quiet, friendly, and almost 
fatherly manner. 

The gtrl compTc?ncd her lips and 
Mrook her head, Shook her head 
and. wltlj the knuckle of a uulck 
faictlnge.'. prevented a lew liom 
trkklLEig down her fuce. 

"Now, now. Dont take oa Sit 
down a mlnut*," add the uetechve, 
"I'm not croffl-exnniLLung you, to to 
speak, you know. And you aren't 
bound to say anthlng nt all Not at 
present But I thoiieht Lhat an yon 
>.i> you killed the man, yoti woiilrint 
mil .1 1 Letting mi? what you did It with 
—and where It la." 

Plense turn to page 32 



For Blood, Veins, Arteries and Heart 




The ***** 



Take /t— And Stop Limping! 



E 



■VERY ralfcrcr should test t 

brings >.]u\A: relief iruin pit; 

■ nc« health force, nvcitnrnrnij i 
and iirourjiag to full aaiviiy the inl 



I new Biomedical Hcmedy ahtch 
cji and (jcatci within the jyuem 
Jthir mnilitiiini, tncTcsaing vitnhry, 
oEiwtTft of the body. Mo whnont 
rLaulnna {mm \we or flugghh cimilaiiun of Lhe blood am torn the action of 
'EIbeso.* Varicoae vtina are resiorcd to a bftLlthy ojndinun, Uie bean bewmca 
etecuiy, the art cne» wpplc, nkin inwhlA clesr up and leg miumli htjl tiatifraiiv, 
rikn vanjih and rhcumatuiio, m all if» lonna, ia lilorally iwcpt out of the iv>tcin. 
TbJ» la not magic, sxlttiuttgh tfte rtluf <L*t inm mu^cal. It ra die ruMuml rautt of 
leviinliied blood and imptnved dnjiibnon bmugbr about by ' lOsuo' — thr tiny 

Everybody is Asking— What rs 'Efasto'? 

ISqueatlnn is fully antwtrtTd iu an micreniuj bocjdet, whivhcapliunitn mha- 
_ pie iBiifruAKr ihi? nmusina method of rtdivhzm* the blood. Your cvpy j% I'ree, 
nee olfer I/cIijw. Suffice it to nay here that -I-limn' a oi^i u dnijj but j vita] cell-fi «h1. 
Jt fuKocu to the blood die titul elementi whkh tmnbinc with the blool albuuiin to 
form organic cI.tji it tlivue and thin, enable* Smut* to restore elanticity Tr» rfie hcitcn- 
down ajaui dcviulucd fabnc of veins, arteries, and heart, and no to re-eaiabli^h aorrcal, 
bculiiiy 7 circuLiLLon.fwi/wni/ uhirh that can iv f»; rru* htaltrw, NINt '1 ISM'S Ol T 
OF TEN THE REAL TROUBLE IS BAD C'.lRCUtATlON. 

What Users of 'Etasto* Soy 



"Hit rignvf PtrioHt r.m nm.' 
"Oiplrhfy tuattd my varitnu utcm. 
"Now fn* from fwln." 

"Curftf my rhrumatiitn jmJ nturirii." 



"Htart ii fia'ti uwnd of out new." 
" 'BImih' lut vin ii cmtd my «nm" 
"My doctor nunvJiM ta my ttmri rw 
tmictyfram fJMlil." 

Send for FREE Booklet 



3in.|rly injd ym» Mnv Wirt »a«Ur» id ■EL-\STO,' 
duicd) trnta your thraiil lu-day wwt 



.\STO,* Brti i MJ B, Swdrur* fw PHEii Met 

t villi, twt > mpiriy *4 r B«airt' i«ub btM-ki« eo- 

inuUn. Qbunuttli fraa dMrnkni mil itwei rrn y«btit. Ptit< t;t, dm rnunih't tupttlr. 



ttabtc uhJU bun ycu /xnuuti ' 
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IHm fanudfc ImqHA wnlil^ arth-x-arHy I 
AMD A ITAJf O* RrtRTJ 

Am p«rt of » policy of ier-Meit to 
their puny dinauK tin nalUrs Of 
- j, """""I tlm DHpr-v tor your 

f IntBtBit And ritifrUlJinituf. They 




mlna cnrill»uy UivU* yon ta writ* 
to the edltrftt (Km, Htil.tUy ~ 
Bo* 773 U. M«lbaarhR|. If yon 



hlTi* Ml 7 pTuhlfjli i-uiiHurtini wttt 

wAihtnc 8h# will **wljr tv-nriianiiltj 
by mail oi throa^ta iim put. 



^ FORTNIGHTLY FEATURE 



ADVT.RT1 SEif ENT 



Over the garden fence 



Coring 




T ItfiPF you are cnjn>tti^ thTn 
± tw Amifa l Ettf* 1Mur.1t ry 

lias iti own umnwpmutlc am bflwhrv 
dttid lmlr LfL-its tiu.1 jiunmrr is at 
hainL in Australia the air brcotim 
minimi with the Kent ui hlus-sum and 
ntl it i-nrc tJ it- «ll»>li wiiwUw* ti 

full <\i flora] utiles and heath wear — 
jiltl ah hi pear? tunc Loiul.in the 'bus 
driver:. nuWeuly agincar in C4ol While 
coats uml pcnnlc Itestin to ask yuu 
what you fancy ir>r the Derby, 

Bill even ir these siftm didn't tell dip 
that summer was in the air. my mail 
miiilj he .in infallible ktikIc. Far 
almnfit e.rrj- h:tirr these dnvs nsfca 
me liuw Lu Willi liLjiikt't]. here 
and now I'll tell yon the safest way 
fti [ireierve thdr unit tleecinr^s- 
Btit bo for* J begin, may I tay tills? 
Evan tnonga you've decided tltnt 
noma of your bULnkats don't need 
wA-.ninp, do nldsao think aSffnin. 
FerpfptratiDU and sailing mn.tt.irr In/t 
In the wool nliertpnr. the Ufa of your 



blanketa — u well as attracting 
ninth.*. To males bUnkflts but, it'i 
lrnportiuit, to wwli them every yene, 

Chon*e d light windy i!ay and wash 
one blanket at a time Pt'ej-ar* your 
fcuda first -usiru: abcuit 8 ^allotit of 
Water for a doubt? blanket* 5 f.-r a 
sinule. As yon know, eitte heaped 
tahiysiKxmFiil of P,;r*il to the RkdlM 
ii usually sufficient, hut for blanket* 
(ciiKvially if new) you may require 
■iliiintly more tint -in make a paint 
"t u*injT Pirn I, in that they're wadicd 
(luickly and gently. 

Have the water wnrmcr than u-sual 
for vruollrji) brwiusc huj. bulky 
Manltris srim \avar its remjjt'rriturr/. 
And befnre nwHnft M *q»v«?e and 

Uncail the blanket, kl it M^Odtt 

thoroughly saiurated. Yu\\ may find 
(ha! it will "lay" the Midi. I; tliU 
ha^pcibi, draw it well to one side or 
Itit it '>ut. add nmrc Pcrttl (alrrady 
ntixed, of cmivM') and stir m will. 
Keep the blanket turn in p over and 



over in 111? water. If very muled u?e 
n Kcond wa*hiu£ wnti'T, pot p«t tlie 
blanket! throunh a wringer lielnccn 
the two Sec that the ptcs&utc i* 
■ ! ■:: 

I^inse very thnraiurMy in wuirr nf (he 
sawx t-emiicrutLire ai your smH, f'ut 
ynur blanket through the wringer he- 
iwecn pat'h rin'-r — TWlCfi after the 
lait ant Then shake well ta bring 
up the jpringy hhrr*. 
HanR in thr shade. Her sure the 
weight \n evenly distributed rrver tlie 
line. tlYs a good idea tn tmnft it 
lumcuiJi -k-t\i.shtnr. "vrr .'zl.< llm\; i. It 
your blanket has a rulonred lH«rdcr, 
ace that the linrdcr ii. p*)imlng to- 
wurdt the ftrrurrvtl, Change its nn5iii<ni 
itom time to time sn ttmt dbtimrt 
creaien pV) iutt form. 
Td jfhrt blanketi dieir final pruies- 
*ifMial get ■njojeiiric p) bplp ynu 

• liake llk-ru mIjcSi they're 1 hon ni«li(y 
dry or heat ihetii while 3till on die 
]inc. Finally brunfj up the n<\, with 
a clean clothes brush, 



I nan latt aerk • • .« 

iJn Btyitvry of thm V*alBh- 
lag £flu BLaIilb boLtssI In my 
y&rj piorl'ilcu! yuu kiicrw u^arlA 

HlUuprjflci Uttr tBer'te lif.eii 
nand foT biiUad «£h*t WflU — 
In vt pap tfcsm into tb* win 
Utt Mffs ar< bod«d tn *n4 Kcod' 
i ■ ■/ itstni | 

. . ■ ■■■ -irli:-. flfl 

a paliabnd t«hi* uuail tike 
m»jir. Ahd It Wtn alt Janf oy 
I'll bblUK L bo -lam uV-il IBTfKff 
with « WKhVV? KEfcUBli f 
, , , a clffrez j-onnc iBAtron 
mjikinc Her iBiali Non'a pjijunai 
-rith kDflt l^nirlri p^nla ami 
short nlBHTBs Coulrlr for nmu- 
tsoF, t thnajhi — *Dd « MVlU^ 
in inftloiiat und »rtrk. 




A/V tXTEIU IESr n I I II 



SADIE SILVERFISH 



Sadi« ipfawltd on 1h» 
ikiTdng beard and crassid h*r fcalin. 
Throughout th« int*r«hiw ih« chtwod * 
piocn of .t- illL 

feU mc. Sadie— ovm lit j-our ana/iiin 
ait tlirv ttSI call you Qu«cn 01 Night 
Lift You've henl m jcireMf 
N»w. I Jiwt love nJeUt file. Tlinfj 
wlien I oat, 




UNTIL SHE USED A 

PERSIL- WASHED TOWEL 




Why does Persii wufa thlnii sa much whiter? 
fSn-jiit i fer.il '=> fiji-v^n-rhnrRpd j+itd* Hiai 
(Ik 40 much mon> elvan&ltiK pow«r. They 
iwlrl thrfjLirh ftrry siitcn ot your wath. And 
Cbey go on worfcUis till lhnro'& not a tram u( 
ftrinic anywhw , Vel thnuith so very thwruunh, 
PtnW'i wSSSSk Js i-^ntle u. c»n ba I 
Tnifct your nne wash to Ponll— your bilk urtdlm, 
yuur hand-knits and coloured frocks. You'd 
penr want fa use ■ayihlDK bUb— tvw ! 



• 111 'WW 



J, KITCHEN t iOM »lt. LTD. 



iPUBUSIJED VQSTIU-'MOrst.Yi 

1* that 5o> Did ycu knciw ytm had 
aimllirr title? 
Yas. EotiMwivns call mo Public 
Enemy No. 2. Thry reekfiti Uio 
moth's the only troy to boat mo onv 
Iriff clotbefi. I shottld wony! 
i lielievc you're on a ve:y itrkt dtel? 
I ' " it "!■■!'■ :-.■!■ ii.' wrHilr-r 
Aw, don't give me tint nnlTl Mam 
roadt I tfei for ntarclicd tbULtjo and 
artltlelal «Hk. Papor's owe II. too. ' 
Wallnaprr, isn't it? 
Mcii-ily. hut a tosty bit of photo- 
^rapli, book corer or writing pad 
Jmj : h.ird to tnkol Bui not nows- 
paper. No kireel 

Tell me. Sadie. When were you 
married I 

Wlien I wsji tlir*>e years old. And I 
had '20 youngsters In my firrt fninlly. 

E «ee 1 1 n isn't a rude uncstion, how 
■ I are yuu? 
Sevan —and proud of U. What 1 * 
more, I'm a grcat-gnsat-graud Mlvnr- 
ti' i: wita > . 1 1 l i| n daiooniUnu — 
thouKh, of ■■inir .r.. they're not ail 
aUvu and kaekJuo; to-day t 
Yon don"! say! SftfHej 1 imiliTstnTiil 
tha (..nvrrumciit .■.cicntisU are wurried 
nbi ml the diiniflge you do and are 
Trforkinfl tu wipe out all Sitvertkh. 
siu X i!e:ir But I don't icaro . .■ y 
And flapping- a /euler ut mc lniilv, she 
iw aiijir fed At>wn die skirdni; fd'innl. 
Poor Sadie! I wn the last person to 
=-c* tier all it. Her cpiuph tell* tlje 
tale. 

V// iA* <rf« r 

{adiC j ■ . peoorcff boil 1 . 
|C,wSriiiSJt| A rfwd/c wtifpjtCT 

cai/tmd far Me — 
T"TM Barium Fitt-O- 

*Jhn is a pnUr* ii«d m SOftrdtsh Iwit 
card*— and such cards arr excellent 
tat Iffflp j ita dtiwti the just Ptitre ihcni 
In skiriin); bi/iard-.. hooki'aseii. and 
among tho«< rhtfiflheil family tihotD- 
urnphs. (Vim CtUI buy lliein rlieaply 
at many stores. ) 

OTHER WATS TO 1EAT THIS PEST 

(1) Keep stockings in u bill tin with 
a nrm "prrss d^wn" lid (see that it 
liai no rough cditei), 
(21 When storing artificial nilks, 
f.laer thein in a mn'tcase wrapped in 
nunu-Tuiis tttajtawwai of nrwatwprr. 
S<H-ur^ cdtfe* nnnly, as silvcrfiift tan 
•din tn anywhere. 

131 J?on*t put silk* or marched i hin|.r . 
in drawers or cmil»unU which arc 
nelilom opcurxl. S il vrrfish arc l«s 
likely to tniuhlc vnu whfn !■■ n - are 
coostamiiy dis^irned. And never put 
clurhry away withimf wanhinn thetit 
•Nnrniiulily in Perfil Grease sputa or 
t>r( j|iti:ition itwins acl like tnrutucu 
00 tilv*rfi».h 



1 |^?f 



A heavenly mist 
comes down to earth 



riiiin'ii 



. doesn't ihc very name 



bring 10 uiind gardru pttrtir^, picture 
luit ami lifiln ctiicrtal iicrfurncs' Ami 
tin'lutn ilir rraMm Li ilt»I lh» be- 
Rutliiiir. di.-t[iluui.>us materiaj is among 
the more [inrrlv frmininc of all faliriv.i. 
. . . Ai yon would imagine, tlie original 
tiurt silk chiffnti eumo troni FrancE. 
II ui novnolavs wc can BCf lieaiitiful 
rmiun chiffcTi — at a pricx wliiiih nicarri 
we cati tisc it not only for frndis, bnt 
lot nciilisKs and uniliei Ami wliereai 
tlie French chiffon won't wtwb really 
surccfrfnlly. the rayim will— tiravidlng 
vou Kiw it iipcxia] cart 
N'cw the l*M rate yuu can give itlch 
dvlicntt mate-rsaJB is to wtisli them in 
Fenfl. bnmtw lu mysmcliarui'il 
jutij arc Knttlrtirst itjcll. Bqtuilly 
imixirtaTit, {'•■rjii cleans fkily md 
thoruuyhty in real tivtrr — OFiof ru.ji 
.nnii art a "mvjt" for rayon chifi-on. 
KEEP IT UNDER! Sg mi. up Hn 
Pcrsi! ami wath yoar ttamirtit by 
siHH-caint: it gt-ntly if.irfv. the VJH\rt. 
Always c-jp (lie whole article in your 
hamU wUro lifting it from wHslnnc: 
to riimrac waters. And nevct wring 
ctiilfoo, not sijuwuc unillv Iwttween 
yotir :i.-. T !'l . 

A F*OCK MAY HIED SHFFENIMS 

Unlnrvs t1;c eltiffiin tfi an ranrtiiive cine, 
a frock ii better fur a little stitTer.ini; 
Ih'swlrt two tr»|KitniiioI of TKiwilerat 
gam aratric m s cuart of hut water 
anil all..w io -unA till tcnid. tTlie 
ktler quality tiic t'hiffon, the weaker 
the gum miliuitin need be.) 
Soalt the frock in thi< pnm water, then 
lay it bunched tip im a towel Folrt 
tlte towel over it and .gently pat out 
a* mitrlt water an possible. 
Mow leave it rolled up and, lust a 
tittle while tiefnre yon iron it, aliake 
out and put it on a hancrr Iron when 
tlie material Ls Jn.it ,tli>fht[y damp. 
Rayun rhiffon with a daiinct ermliTc 
effect should be irotiitl on a softly 
padded table or board — the way of 
the crinkle, not across it. Don't let 
the iron re*t on the fabric even for a 
moment- keep it moving all the lime. 



Exclusive 

MARY HOLIDAY 

PATTERN SERVICE 



2/4 PaHerns 
for 6d- 




Kvefl X hcHii.neT rati fallow this casy- 
tu-ttiakr Mury Holkby Httetn, which 
iucli.ideii tin illuitraieii sitrp-by-ntep 
sc«riit|T Hurtle, t tiTlm^-i-niT cfearl 
washing instrnrtiDiih You can obtulu 
thi\ l*eantiiul nverwa* pattern, tiauallv 
If* ti> 3/-, by •.endiuit Bd. in stamps 
(rid i..r iiatteni. 2i\ for postage, etc.) 

td "pATTE-:k>js:* po., Rrjx mtf, 

Mrthuiime. f Pattern can be ahrained 
unly by ptist, and frutn Uui» addreis. 
Send full name and i I > • ■ - and State 
and mention which site is required 
Ask fur Pattern W.18,) 

Sup pi i ei of this pott*m CODHOl be 
quaraatd*d tattoo* ordmd bnfora 
20Mi Dtrcomber, 1941 



Two Feet 

from 

Heaven 

Continued from pqrjg 31 



A GAIN tlie gW 
siiook tier head, nnd seemed t* 
•«sUktw a lump la her throat. 

"Well, as ymi like, rny dmiT. But 
tf I owned up and said I'd kilted 
rotnebody, 2 wouldn't mind saying 
what I'd donn It with. Still . . .* 

Queer. Very rruxzLui£, Jn&t like a 
woman. Oo the vlude hag— except 
the last bristle oi his taa 

Doing to the door, he opened It 
011 the broad back ot P.C. Brock, 
who was Jitst. lntormlng a wide-eyed 
and n?lde-niou'.hed gnmp that the 
charge for admiring htm would be 
one penny. IT they did not . . • 

"Brock,** 4air£ Detective -Inspector 
Slticto.ll, 'get down Into the yard nt 
tlie back of tills house and senrcli for 
n hammer, club, cosh, poker, flat- 
iron, or any other "Inalmment, 1 
blunt or sharp. And if It's got any 
blood or luur an It, so much the 
better. Tell Oickson down at the 
entrance tn do the same aloruj the 
street Though there isn't much 
chance there. 

"Now," he said, cloning the door 
and looking at the Strl. who seemed 
as though she were about to faint, 
"if you won't help tta along with the 
little matter oi what you used, will 
ynu tell us what ytm did with it? I 
can quite lunderstand that you don't 
like to nay club" (no tremor or other 
reaction i, "hammer" tno look or 
:il?n>. " heavy mantelpiece nnininent" 
(no, that didn't ring the belli, "flat- 
iron" trio facial or Dlher response*, 
"black-luck, cosh" tno: very self- 
controlled or cl»e It wasn't either of 
them?, "poker ..." 

Ah! Her eyes moved sharply to- 
wards the fireplace. One of her 
hands Jerked slightly. Yes; and, ui- 
ead, there was a faint, faint flush on 
her race That was It. 

"Now. 1" don't want to bother you 
with a lot of questions, and you're 
Kolng to tell ua all aliout It at the 
.-itDtlon. T know, but Just one more 
before we stroll along." 

Anil then, after a brief, pre«nant 
and uncomfortable svllenre. the 
sodden &harp question: 

"Where's your poker?" 

"Never had one,** whispered the 
glrJ. 

"What did you poke the Are with, 

then?" 
"tt was never poked " 
"What a funny fire!** 
"II was nevrr lit till lo-nlghl.** 
"Oh? . . . Oh; I ace. Only Just 

moved In here?" 
"It was tlie first fire I tuML" 
"And deceased? Mustn't mind my 

•taking— but dad you bring him here 'J" 
"No." 

"Had he ever been here before?" 

"No." 

"How did he come to be up here 
then?" 

"He's followed me tn the street 
before now. He must have found 
out which was my mom, seen nn' 
rame up. and waited till I was In the 
reom." 

"Aw! then?" 

"He attacked me." 

•And you pu-ked up the poker 
and . . ." 

"Ite told you — I never had a 
pnker." 

• Well— whatever It was. You 
picked II up and hit bun with it?" 

"Yea" 

"And he had his back to you 

when you tilt htm?" 
"Ves- 

"And how did tliat happen?" 

"He was ... He was ... He wu: 
going out of the room." 

"I see," said Det*ct.He-Iru!p«tor 
SlndpJl. departing from the truth 
"And you won't tell me what Ii 
wait that mils lying handy, and that 
vou picked up to hit him with?" 
' "No." 

"Nor what you did with tt after- 
wartls*? . . . Well, well. We'll be 
getting along Alter you've hod 
some breakfast you'll feci better 
and I otpetl you'll want to toll us 
all about it, eh?" 

But at the station tt was decidf! 
that lite girl dM not so ntncli warn 
to tell them all about It rt, to tell 
them her version of It— and tha' 
only partial; tunce, far some su-atij-.. 
and piOTling reason, she refused t,i 
say what Itistrument she had ukM 
to kill the man wlwm she admitted 
nay, professed anil claimed, to 
hove killed slrigta-liaDdod. 

To be continued) 
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AjOndoS'S fun," 
Simon said. "You'll love It. I'd like 

0 be n small boy and go to tHe K» 

day jti i twice on St :»ts 

' lo on Sundays sometimes now. 
My name's Simon Ferguson, and 
I'm hoping to marry your mother. 
II I «s keep my temper for long 

enough." 

The tightened look slowly led 
Betsy s race. Site smiled suddenly 
with youthful sweetness and said, 
with ber gllalitly disconcerting 
candor: TouTc nice. I always 
ihoutdit I liked fair men best, but 

1 like yoiir cheeks, They're eo nice 
and brown. Oood gracious, If you 
marry mother, you'll be my step- 
parent," 

"flood gracious," echoed Simon, 
now completely disconcerted. "So 
I will." 

Betsy eyed him with a suddenly 
mature gravity. 

-It's hard to realise, isot It, that 
Diane's pit a daughter as big as 
me? She looks so beautifully 
young herself, it's a pity you 
couldn't take me ;r. small doses to 
bejrln with. I'll promise not to be 
too upsetting," Suddenly the was 
gripping Simon's knee bard with a 
tJhln, nervous hand, and asking 
tensely: "Simon, bow do you Udnk 
mother will like Tnef Will fill? hale 
me for ever being born?" 

To htruseir, Simon thought it was 
inevitable thai Diane would resent 
extremely this grown-up daughter. 
It was, difficult to any what would 
happen. Bui he omildn'i worry the 
child about that. 

"She'll be delighted about you." he 
said heartily. "And noun I, step- 
daughter. I think IH mate a fairly 
nice father, dent you? IX I'm * 
bit amateurish youll hnve to comet 
me. Now Atop looklue forlorn and 
well no and !lnd some supper. 
When did you last eat?" 

"Exeter." said Betsy vaguely. 
*rvo spent all my money driving 
about In Usds, looking lor mother's 
house and the theatre. Simon, 
you're terribly nice. You don't 
mind U I call you Simon, do you? 



Juvenile Lead 



CUTS,BURNS 




Th# trjrfc-mark Vmelfna ii your 
aiwrsincr that yrni are getting tin 
f^mtin* prndurt of thm ChesrbtOLigll 
Mah iif aaurinj; Company. 



WAKE UP YOUR 
LIVER BILE- 

WilW Cahuad — Asd YiuiU Jump sol si 

Bed ill lb* Mnrqtni Full of Villi. 



!,!, LU ii;. 

M, Y ""r 
ferl mur, 



r.Ainn tiluttUj 



And honestly. I'm about starved to 
death, could wo have some hnga 
sandwiches?" 

They were still engaged In dle- 
poiliiK an ample supply til sand- 
wiches provided by Andrews, when 
Klauc fame iiL Simon, thinking 
thai II he didn't break the news 
Belay would do It In a more start- 
ling fashion, waved a sandwich at 
Betiiy and sold airily: 'Just been get- 
ting acquainted with your daughter, 
□lane. It.'r, oven a great plcnsure." 

Besides, he coutdn'l repress a dis- 
tinct sensation of pleasure In having 
for once robbed Diwue of her beau- 
tiful tool assurance. It almost 
repaid what she hod mode him feel 
a couple of hours ago. For Diane 
was undoubtedly completely dis- 
mayrd. St:? was even at a Insa for 
words, which war, a phenomenon 
with so policed and lelf-confldcnl 
a person. 

The two stood theru surveying 
eauh other, Diane, beautifully 
groomed, hiding her dismay from all 
but Simon's experienced eyes; Betsy, 
kme-legged. shabby, louctiliigly 
Immature and eager to be liked 

"Mother, you havent really tor- 
gotten me?" Betsy said at last, with 
a rush, 

Diane's poise returned then, and 
she proved her reputation as an 
actress by smiling with lovely 
gracloiisnew 

"Dear Betny!" she cried. "Of 
course I haveh't forgotten you. 
Sinwr. bun this lunl My ilauKh- 
ter all grown-up without my know- 
ing. I dun't believe I even told 
you I bad one," 

"I don't believe you did." said 
Simon mildly. 

"Of couroe 1. was frightfully 
young," Diane declared. 

"I don't think you ever even men- 
tioned Betsy's fattier to me," Simon 
put aa, still speaking mildly and 
ainunedly. 

"Oh yes, dear John," said Diane 
In ber bright artificial voice. "We 
wars both too young to marry, 01 
course. Discovered It when it was 
too late, and there was Betsy, John 
was awfully decent about it. It's 
so nice or you to come and aw me, 
Betsy Tell me, how Is John?" 

Simon saw Betsy's flush of plea- 
sure at Dlane'e previous remark 
change to that pathetic look of Iw- 
WlW'Trri nnt'er 

"Daddy's dead." 

"Oh. but that's dreadful," Diane 
exclnimt'd. ' Yon ;«nr child. No 
wonder you wanted to come and see 
me." 

"It's not really a visit, mother." 
the child said dualling. "I've really 
come to stay. You sec. daddy left 
me no money at all. and lie made me 
promise to come to ynu." 

"To come to me," Diane repeated 
slowly. In an absent voice. 

Betsy, whose face had been 
growing whiter and more troubled 
for the last minule, asked with a 
tush: "Mother, aren't you pleased to 
see me? I'll promise not to tie any 
trouble. 1 didn't want to came at 
all anyway. But I liad to after 
what daddy said 1 " 

Her Hp was trembling, and Diane 
said hurriedly: "Of course rrn 
pleased to see you, Uetny dear. Let 
me see, how old are you? Pour- 
Men?" 

"Oh. mother! I'm eighteen. 
Nearly eighteen." 

Sho stood there with her young, 
proud, defiant, unhappy face looking 
suddenly mature, and Diane shot 
a rueful glance at Binltm. 

"Heavens, how time flies! Weil, 
anyway, dear, you're looking tired 
out. Cnrae and well ask Bertha to 
gat a room ready. We can make 
plans about you In the morning. 
Simon, wait until I oome back." 

Elmon paced up and dawn In 
front of the fire smoking. He fell 
ainuaed. and staggered, and quite 
sure that Diane had come off worst 
in the encounter with Betsy Titan 
he grew apprehensive of the uuleomc 
I of things, and a little uneasy as to 
I the effect of Dlano'u behaviour on 
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Continued from page 6 

his love for her. He had Ihought 
himself to be completely and eter- 
nally in love with her, but a woman 
who could forsake three-year-old, 
silky-haired Betsy— oh, well, who 
wni! lie lu Judge? 

Ten minutes lateT Diane came 
back. She threw herself Into a 
chair, and cried: "Simon, tell me 
what on earth I'm to do." 

Simon pulled tranquilly at his 
pipe. 

"Do? Have the time of your life 
showing Belay the Bights. The kid 
adores you, and when you've dressed 
her decently youll have something 
to be proud of." 

"Simon, talk sense]" Diane inter* 
ruptod irritably. "The whole thing's 
linpotsible. It's BOMB to ruin me. 
Suddenly producing a grown-up 
daughter from thin alrl Can't you 
see everyone howling with mirth? 
Why, nubody dreams I'm more thon 
twenty-eight, and here this child 
arrive and says she's eighteen. 1 
won't have lti She'll have to go 
to uchool." 

Suddenly Simon was filled with 
cold and tnex|illcabte anger. He 
didn't know why he should fee] like 
that, except that he could see the 
look of astonished pnln there would 
be in Betsy's eyes when sbe was 
tnld the was to bo sent sway. There 
was a lovely spontaneous gaiety on 
the child's lips. If one loot (tat 
trouble to awaken it 

"YouH dn nothing of the *orl." 
he said quietly. "You'll keep HeUiy 
hare. You'll buy her some good 
clothes and introduce her to people 
and make her happy. Hong It all, 
can't you see she's sick with misery 
about ber father? I simply won't 
hear of you sending her to a 
boarding-school and breaking her 
heart." 

Thill little speech made Diane as 
angry as he was. She said hotly: 
"I can't under; 4,111-1 what business 
It is of yours what 1 do with Betsy." 

"And I can't understand." Simon 
retorted, forgetting that he had 
come to make up his quarrel with 
Diane, and not caring particularly 
ahout lhat now, anyway, "how yc-y 
can fnol about with a husband, or 
two or three, and a fellow like 
Monrktrm, and neglect your own 
daughter." He got up. afraid of 
what he might say next In his 
aniter. "Anyway, I'm going now. 
And I dun't care If the play Is a 
failure — Monckton will write you 
another. But you've got tn give 
Betsy a Rood time." 

Alter that he lay awake mast of 
the rest at the night regretting hta 
nnger and wondering what would 
happen about everything, and think- 
ing rather a lot about young p/rove- 
eyed Betsy. 

In the morning he went rouna 
again to Diane's list, not to much 
to ser Dlunt- ao to discover whether 
slie was can-ymg out her threat of 
■omllnp. Betsy to school. But Diane 
was out and Betsy, with ten five- 
pound notes In her hands, was look- 
ing quite bewildered. 

Her face lit up with that unex- 
pected, lovely warmth when she saw 
Simon and she waved the notes at 
him. and said: "What on earth am 
I to do about these? Mother said 1 
was to go and buy clothes." 

Piivntely, Simon Ihouf.ht that 
Diane might have taken the child 
and helped her, but lie said practic- 
ally: "Well, go and buy *em." 

"But I don't know where to star: 
I've never even seen as much motley 
as this all at once before. At home 
I nsed to have a tin that held three- 
pences. You couldn't open tt until 
It was full, and when tt was I used 
to itci and buy something uneful. like 
a mackintosh or a pair of strong 
shoes. Stolon, do you think mother 
would mind If I almply bought frivo- 
lous things to-day?" 

"Bless you, do Buy what you 
llkel" 

Betsy's clrnr young brow crrased. 

"But even then It's owfnlly diffi- 
cult lo spend any pounds on f rtvali- 
Uts. Blinon, I was wotiuerlvrg— 1 
mean, lust as a stepfather, if you 
cnuld niine with me and give me 
advice 7" 

"That, said Simon, "is undoubt- 
edly the most sensible sugfreatlon 
you've mode yet" 



tt wan distinctly fun dresslnu 
Betsy. The ohJId was so wlcie-eycd 
and gravely delighted with things, 
and moreover, well-Iittlng clothe? re- 
vealed that nht had a slim and 
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TEST YOUR KNOWLEDGE ON THESE QUESTIONS: 



1— So Hitler thought he'd runquer 
Russia in three week!,, did he! 
Well, lost count It up now. lie 
heean Nr. Iniaslau of Rusila an 

/tine n— Jane 2) — JtlSlI 
S— July 3D. 
3. — Funny Utile chap, our bandlronl 
Of course you know he 
Is a waraiipiol — Ii not a mar- 
supial. 

■J— Abnut thr nieliKlliiui uiandutlii— 
Its itrings are made of 
Catgut — sleel - riifcuwiria put— 
wood fibre. 

4 — Da you or do you not know 
plrnlt abool Helea of Troy'.' Well, 
pick her husband troni this liar- 
■p. 

Piri.1— jtpollo— Afme-rcui — Hte- 
lor— dcftflles. 

5 — when Mr. Menslcd lendrrrd bis 
riKignailon as Prbmr Minister be 
remained In Parliament as 

A Minister Million! port/olio— 
an ordlinartf member— Trttttvitr 
— J/infifer for Jfiuiliions— Jfin- 
(sfrr lor Dc/encf Co-crrirnotlDn. 
6_-Sonth of the Holder, down 



Mexico Way '-^iiid. of course, if 
it's in Mrsico It's In tin- 

NcrrlA 0/ lYurlti Jtjnfrica— soufn 
0/ WorfJi ilmeriro— north 0/ 
SoufA ilinerlcii— JOnfn ol .Soufn 
Amertaa. 

7— Yea. you'll enjoy toheroa tniip— 
H yoa like things made of 
rtift— iiered twaef-olilvM and 
cereals— minced iteatt and curry 
poilffer — pouffry. 

8— We often hear these da>» or the 
orfirial liomel newsageney. It 
belongs id 

Sita/jerfartd— Turkey — Jnptm — 
the Soviet. 

$ — " — old, unhappy, far off tbinrSi 
And battles long ago." A well- 
known quotation and ill from 
fl yroti— Wnfdneorf h— Broumfnp 
— sfacouloii— tonrf/ellott. 

to— As the flutahlric touch, can you 
plurr Hepplewltite? Let's ser — 
be lived In the lath ternary, and 
was noted aa a designer of 
rurntfare — women "j cfolnes — 
jeaiellerj— Une chtns. 

Answers on pate 34 



lovely figure. Hor tegs no longer 
Looked over-long, and her bearing 
gained a natural poise and dignity. 

it was Betsy who discovered the 
sliver-blue eventne gown. The price 
staggered Iter, but Simon said thai 
in it she looked like something made 
oil! of moonlight, and whit was a 
miaerable twenty-one guineas, any- 
way? eo the silver dress was bought, 
and Betsy said. "Til only wear It 
when I'm happy. Simon." 

Then, over lunch, Betsy said: 
"Slmou, are you dolns anything in 
particular thin afternoon?'' 

"No, nothing but an appointment 
with my dcnlLst that rd be delimited 

to n.l'»." 

"Then could yon— t moan, would 
you take me to the matinee of your 
play 1 I've always wanted to see 
mother act, as long as I can remem- 
ber. And I d like to toe your play." 
she added shyly. 

Simon laughed, then scowlrd to 
hide tils delight, and said: "It's a 
rotten failure, anyway. But I'd 
like very much to take you." 

At the theatre, Betsy sat with 
her hands clasped tensely 00 her 
hip. gaiuig at the stage In utter 
absorption. Her eyes followed Diane 
runtinually. and Simon thought she 
was completely admiring. Bur, whan 
it was all over and they came out of 
Hie theatre Betsy stood stock-still 
In the street and suid passlunately: 
"Orcat heavens, what does sbo 
t.hinic she's doing?" 

"Who? What? When?" Simon 
asked, completely bewildered; and 
Betsy grasped his arm, saying: "Let's 
walk liomo. I've got to talk to you. 
You've got to do something about 
mother. She's ruining your play. 
Ho wonder It's a failure." 

It was Simon's turn to sland 
stock-still. 

-You - d better explain yourself, 
young lady. Diane won t have things 
like lhat, sold about her, with or 
without reason." 

"Oil, you know what I mean." 
Bald Betsy impatiently, "Anyone 
with any eyes could see lhat she 
wasn't getting the part of Lynda 
Qreen. She wasn't even feeling ill" 

As Simon still stared at her In 
silent aman: merit, slie went on: 
"You made Lynda heartless and 
absolutely ruthless about things, 
dldnt you? Shea supposed to wreck 
things and Just not care. But 
mother doeant get It. she stays 
itlnnty per cent, herself, ollck and 
polished ajtd very lovely, of course, 
and only ten per cent. Lynda." 
Bffjty paused to say regretfully, '1 
liked Lynda, too. I could feel 



exactly how she felt — wanting to 
smash things as I wittil to quite 
often. Simon, your plays marvel- 
lous, but mother's mining It" 

Simon said slowly: "Do you know, 
I believe youte right. I believe 
you're a super-critic dlOguWd as a 
little girl from the coltiilfy." 

Betsy laughed ahd said ruefully: 
"I do talk a lot of nonsense, don't 
I? Daddy always said so. Don't 
mind me. Simon." Then suddenly 
she tugged at Simon's sleeve and 
said, "Simon, yolrrc tremendouely 
in love with mother, aren't you?" 

Please turn to pogc M 




Why is she so chic — so 
self-possessed— so different 1 

Her polie is perfect. And her face 
Is as serene u her mrnd. she has a 
Crcmo Simon complexion, She s 
confidant -thst time's cruel tinrer 

cannoc are her akin Willi ugly lines 
and wrinkle*. 

CRSME SIMON, the diffarant 
ft.mfond Died 3 dlgaronl vvlr — while 
your fita is damp, lu eenils mine 
action keeps skin firm, supple, imooth. 

CREME 

SIMON 

frier*, 176 t> 5/9, 

Ait. (rm *or Poudr* llirif h 
CHEf-lH S.HON PRODUCTS 
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BOVRIL 

is the Power of Beef 
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"V 

X es." Simon 

answered, arid then wu* aware UiaL 

Betsy hod been waiting with tlvat 

chan.eler.st.lr: tciiKMBS lor his 

uuwer. an*d thai nov he couldn't 

lei] whether *hc was pleawrd or un- 

iLnppy. Perhaps tt was the effect 

ol the new clothes, bat already 

that small chunQvful <*f hers 

had frown older and i»nre «elt- 

poAflr.iKd. 

She aqucf-icd his arm and said 

turily: "Well, you'll maku a nice 

father, uty way." 

I jiimn\'; Suinl;r,u were mon- or 
less a ritual. She alept tUI lunch 
lime, sptnt the nlternocm having 
beauty Treatment, and tn the c. f rn- 
ii-i.- an Informal party Simon, 
who hnted parties, went occasionally, 
when he wjumi': feeling too dia- 
! . i i ■ ■ 1 1 * ' i on tiie Sunday titter 
Belays arrival he went purity be- 
cause Loe quarrel between himnrlf 
and Diane still remained uujWUhrd, 
but more because he wanted to nee 
how Diane won"..! present her grown- 
up daughter to society. 

But Betsy didn't appear to be at 
the party. Simon looked lor her with 
A qnear sense ol diEapnolnlnmit, 
and then, tn aplte ol the fact that 
with the uripntched quarrel between 
them he couldn't afford to apeak 
bluntly m Diane, he asked her 
directly; '•Why Isn't Beta? Ijerc?" 

Dlane n lovely smooth face codn t 
change, but she raid bencuth her 
breath: "I couldn't have her here 
to-night. Slmun. I mean, aa things 
are nt present with the play, it 
simply IsnT safe for me io spring a 
fcrown-up daughter on my public. 
Surely you can understand that." 

"Yes/' said Simon slowly, under - 
etanding only too wel!. "But people 
have got to know aome tune." 

"Yes, I know. But It Uiu't policy 
nnw, I've given her all the tlnnga 
sha could want and I liavcn't m\t 
her to school Wall until the pluv 
pick; up. A really successful actress 
can have any sort of a skeleton tn 
her cupboard, * 



Juvenile Lead 



*THE SPOTLIGHT'S 
ON YOUR HAIR! 




To avoid looking old before 
your lime, takv giuitt raw oj 
your hair by using Harry 1 * 
Tri-foph-ernits regularly. 

Ui* Barry' t Tn-c0ph-4rOUt to llop Falling 
Hoir, Dandruff, F'*mratLire &i = yr;e«. Dry 
or bnltlt hair, Ow-oily or itching scalp, 
you n»td do other hoii drtiiitig whan you 
UU Berry 'i Tri-coph-fl.ou.. 

BARRY'S 

Tricoph erous 

FAMOUS HAIR TONIC AND DBIUIHS 
SoW Ay all m ifi i Slorci. S/3 fcottfe. 



YOU CAN STOP 
THAT BACKACHE 

Bsc Toe Mtrn Fird Hilt TOUR KIDNEYS 
Jo Flntk OhI Ami ['<.,. 

nttr\fn\wm barlcirfwi ■ Mftnnl tint tbus 
U iunicl tl tlltf hihiij: w!r|i »>nir xUttirj*. 

Ymir iUUiij* ritnlaln 1% inlVo ut Wnr lul>t>« 
■ml nttT'. r<err ibtre uiJjiuit* nil LKe bloud 
to your \*<4r P a»»« thmimi* Itir^ litlt^i trl tn 
flttcnrl oF ffinna nmttrr mdJ «rEd pobnni. 
i'ni-n ?nur Hilinoa rrtnnrr itiout 590 tTJiJiii 



"I won't have you calling Betsy 
a :.k, l.i. • Simon saJd heatedly. 
H lt's absurd/' 

"It isn't." Dtnnr returned. 'Thai's 
really exactly what tt all amounts 
to. Oh. Simon, excuse me. will you? 
I can see Carter oonUae. Ybu two 
ought to mv«t each other. I'll brhtg 
him over." 

But by the time Diane had flmnhfd 
uvlcomiriE Cnrter Monckton too cor- 
dially, rikI had brought him over, 
obviously to annoy Simon. Simon's 
temper had got out of hand once 
more. 

"How da you do h Monckton?'* he 
said coolly, "imagine seeing you 
here. T wouldn't asr Dinnc about 
ekelelons In cupberardn ir I were you, 
aiie's Aeiiidtlvc on that, subject." 

Alter which display o( sheer bad 
temper, Stmou, mt nmi brooded for 
half an hour, and out or his brooding 
came a dailng idea. He went quietly 
out of the room and upstairs, and 
tapped on Setsy't door. 

"Who U it?" tame a sulky voire. 

"Ha me. Simon Leti me In. ' 

Betsy a voice came clofe to the 
keyhole. 

"I can't My lace Is In a mrv> " 

■'Well. It doesn't matter U I *ee it 
Uki> that Why is It In a me&s?" 

"Oh, Just becaUM," said Betay 
ohildlshl}', and then a txtb betrayed 
her "I'm — p-rrying, Simon." 

Simnn rattled the door handle. 

"You'co «ot lo step tlUs ln&sant 
and get Into that party frock ol 
yours and come downstairs." 

There was a lonp; alienee from 
within, itriln Betsy said hreathlnatdy: 
M Uld mother oak nie to?" 

"I did." said BUnoru "Isn't U 
enough if t o£k you?'» 

"Yea. of cDume," said Betsy era- 
phnticolly- "^Simon, I'm not really 
happy enougil to wear my silver 
drew," 

"You will be hy the time you're In 
it. Hurry and get ready. And 
don't put too much make-up on. 
It wtin'L suit you." 

There were various sounds within. 

"Simon. I'm going to mitotic the 
door so ttut you can sit there and 
talk to me wlitJe I dress. I wis silly 
ami cried because I thought mothwr 
was asliamed of having a daughter, 
and that was why the wouldn't let 
cue com? down, But as long as you 
want me to I don't care about any- 
thing." 

At the last mommu uanlc seized 
Betsy and she wttn afraid to go. So 
that Simon arrived downstairs tirag- 
gLuji her by the hand. 

"Diane!" he shouted across the 
room, and everybody turned to staie 
at Betsy, who looked uncertain, 
defiant, a little frightened, and dm- 
lUTultigly. deliriously youmj. 

8lm on saw Diane Cash one look 
of ondiigulwd lury at him, then, 
with the ease of the accomplished 
actress, slie was smiling Ue^ightediy, 
and running over to seize Betsy's 
hand, aaytni?: ^Simon, how did you 
manafje to perauade her to Mm* 
down? She wa= too shy and frlj*ht- 
ened when 1 asked her, Listen, 
everybody. I've a surprise for you. 
Here's my little tiller Jiut hfinte 
from school. She's to have her flr« 
in Lnndon. Yes, lan'Ti it de- 
lightful fur me? Bctay dear, i-rate 
and let me Introduce you to people ■ 

Alter all. Simian couldn't hfllp 
■dttfriag hor. The woman wos a 
tv.. i '■■■"! But he kiitfw aa he watched 
Betsy's bewildered, hurt young eye* 
trial lie would never forgive Diane 
for what she had done. Never! 

Later he danced with Diane. She 
danced with her accustomed ease 
and grape, and no one could tell 
by her smiling face what she was 
saying. 

"I suppose you think you're very 
clever. Simon. But let me tell you 
UiiA. Yuu'vfl tried to spoil things 
for me, now I'm soliig to «poll 
thlnga for you." 

But. somehow, Simon didn't care 
a g^reat deal. Hp spent nwiiL of 
the evening in Lbt? Rardcn comfort- 
ing Betsy, and trying to prove to 
her liuw like the moonlight ehe wus 
in her silver-blue; drees. 
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tonr ilK'inlnt nr finn tar QOSWH UM!K- 
ArnH KIOSFT rtl.l.it. I'm llmni fn J Mirnil T 
KDil ;Ik >i»t kMnu>a tbi< [i i- ill lUnf r.'-il 

Liofuro li la W) 1*1*- KlJJJoa* of umrn 
«,-,f|i| u*f titti* I'ld '-lulLk, uUef^lnuc itlltF. 
li n« T-ur rn'k-fir»iiir i-.r- — in-,!% iuja 



iludtcd. lfll-ill raJlL.«Aib SUMt EyUtici. 



Continued from page 33 

und see Betsy eft, Thi* lie did. and 
Betsy, catchmg sight of hlra In the 
distance, came flying down the 
platform with outstretched anas. 

* Oh. Simon, J thought you 
weren't coming! Simon, I'm ter- 
ribly unhappy. Isn't evervtlLing a 
mess ! ' 

privately Simon agreed that It 
was, his own breach with Diane 
moat of all But all he said wnn: 
"School's not so bad, Detty And 
holidays are alway* coming.* 

Betsy, who was striving valiantly 
to keep lier lips from trembling, 
said resentfully; "Have you ever 
been to a ruiislilng school? Then 
how can you possibly know what 

"Have you got your seat?" asked 
Simon practically, tJ Then hadn't 
you better ^et in? The train leaves 
In. one minute/* 

Betsy bit her lips together hard, 
and tfared at Simon with mry wide, 
forlom eyes-. Then she turned and 
climbed on to the train and lonfcftd 
out of the window of her tarriafie. 
2t wa« a fog^y day ami the window 
was misted over. Simon leaned lor- 
wftid and ske:ched with iiifi Qneer- 
natl the small, dolefuJ, wrinkled 
fare of one ol the monkeys at the 
zoo which he said they were going 
to visit one day. B*ftey began to 
gtgglA. and Simon shouted: "Hell 
go all the way with you." 

Betsy suddenly Hung down the 
window and leaned out and threw 
her arms round Simon's neck and 
klsHed him emphatically Then the 
train whifttlrd and moved out and. 
for a long way Simon could we b*f 
miuJJ desperately smiling lace be- 
neath the ■ rii.i!!. doleful face of the 
monkey. 



E^rly the next mnnilnff, before 
Simon had begun to think of wak- 
ing up, the telephone rang. a>xd 
Betsy's tragic young valetf came 
over the wire celling bun that be- 
cause oC lost night Diane van send- 
ing her io school. All arrange- 
ments had been made and she was 
to go that day. Her train utt Pad- 
dington at one o'clock, and "Oh, 
Simon, can't nomethlng be done 
about it7" 

Simon reflected nil the morning 
on what, could be -done, but }ie> could 
think ol nothing, under the clrcum- 
utanccB, except tu go to Pudding Ion 



D: 



IAMB'S IllCttMHi 
ol spolllnir things for Simon WU 
by Lrylns lo ruin hlj play by bod 
nctiatc. But. Ironlrally (mango. lt«r 
lnt*ntioju were entirely thwarted. 
For in B*iumlrur a hu.rcL bitter and 
nilhlc^i jiLLltuile. the was, uni^on- 
Bciousiy. striking tlw light, nolc tad 
porLrayiiiB Lynda Green to perfec- 
tion. 

Tr* play caw to Ule. It beg&n 
plnyinl; ta crowded koiuies. In 1&; 
than fl weelc It was reooBniscd as 
being set for a long run. and prob- 
ably would be one of the year's 
major succeafies. Simon, slightly 
amused, mostly Impatient, wuLclicd 
Illune uiplomAtlcallf drop Ivrr 
friendship wlttl Curter Moncfcton 
Hnd btinave Co 3tninn n£ If tbCTO 
hud never been fvcin Ulf uui5g('Ji- 
tlan of a qunrrel between them. 

Button found that now. when ho 
wns with Diane, hit thought chiefly 
of Datiy. He was tbinklng of her 
the Afternoon the headnnstrcsa of 
Ihr Echoot rang up to soy that Betsy 
had run away. Dial*, who received 
the call, said with hesnfclt UTlta- 
Hon: "Boiher that child! Simon, 
ahetl drive me mad. I don't timw 
bow I came Io be the mother ot a 
child Ukc that.' 

"Neither do I." Bald Simon mildly. 
"Well, we'd better go atrolxtit down 
to the sdioiii Mid find out all we 
can." 

"Hut I can't. Simon. What about 
the performance to-night?" 

Simon said: "Yes, of course," noi 
looking at her In case she saw by 
his foee what he was Ihlnkmg, "Well. 
I'll go by myself." 

He did no. feeling definitely wor- 
ried, but the lieadnustre&s was not 
biJpftn. She was 0 stern, angry 
woman who ubvkHL^y could haw; no 
understanding of n sensitive child 
like Betsy. She s»Jd Betay hail been 
irreijpanalble and unmanageable 
from the beginning, and had been 
conftnvd to her room Uial night 
becnuse i4ie had lnaliited on wear- 
Iiib a quite luumtablr evenlne frock 
for a alinple little party the girlt 
vm hnvin?. When her room- 
mate had KOt» up to dress. Betsy 
wiu not there. 

Simon. Willi no ltte* or how to set 
about looking for a ruimway gtrl. 
made Inquiries at the village rail- 
bay station and searched the rood 
to London and thouahl vanue un- 
easy thoughts of the i him',; An Im- 
petuous elilld like Betsy would be 
likely to dc Finally he had tn aim 
up the search as hopeless, deciding 
that otter all Betay was old enough 
to take cure of herself, fie drove 
home dispiritedly. 

It was after midnight when he 
arrived at his flat, but apparently 
Dions did not think that too late 
to call. For. to Slmon'x nurprJnr, 
»hc was sitting by tho Ore tn, his 



living-room smoking a elsarett* and 
looking very bored and very beau- 
tiful In roue-colored satin. 

"1 haven't found her," Simon said, 
miri(HV'ilns. with some wonder, that 
anxiety for Betsy had brought Olane 
tli ere. 

But Diane said: "Oh. good 
gracious I I'd. forgotten all about 
that ehlW. Simon, that Isn't 
why I've come," 

Simon was angry and worried 
about Betsy, and Diane's beauty 
Inrirrly made him ttred. He said 
irritably : "Then you shouldn't have 
forgotten about her Tor all we 
know she might be sleeping ululST 
a haystack." 

"That would be entirely her own 
fault," Diane flashed, then Inotan-Jy 
controlled her annoyance and canic 
towards Simon with the smile that 
had once made liim feel like a lovii- 
slck schoolboy "Darling, don't let's 
talk about Betsy. SlK'i a problem, 
and I'm simply not In the mood for 
problems lo-nlght. I've got some 
things 1 want to talk to you about. 
Ua, in particular." 

Diane slid her long, lovely arm* 
round his neck. 

"Simon, darling, must we always 
quarrel? Let's be friends, can t 
we?" 

"I don't see how w t - can be," Simon 
said coldly "Not while Betsy—" 
and he stopped with his mouth open 
for at that moment the door from 
tlic kitchenette burst open and 
Betsy henself stood in the doorway. 
She hod » targe slire of cake, half- 
eaten. In her hand, and she was 
dressed in the sliver-blue crating 
dress. 

"Im terribly sorry. I— I thought 
you'd be alone. Simon. I'll go hack 
to the kitchen and finish my meal." 

Diane pushed Bimcm from lier. 
Ber voice shook no much with anger 
that she could scarcely form her 
Words. 

"fio this Hi wnat it oil la. Betsy 
ran away from school t A nice story 
to tell me when you've had tier here 
all the time. You're noi being quite 
so clever as uvuaL Simon." 

"Mother— " began Betsy, looking 
horriftod. 

"Diane, be quiet I" Simon ordered 
alwrply. "Don't talk such uou- 
sen.v!" 

"Oh, 111 be qidel," Diane said 
furiously, snatching up her wrap. 
"ITl go and leave yon to your love 
idyll. But rd advise you to marry 
her, Simon, or people will be bound 
to Ulk." 

She fits. roped out. entirely forgetful 
of her dignity, and as the dour 
slammed Betsy beam to cry. 

"Simon. I'm sorry!" she said. 
"Now I've spoilt everything for you." 

"What do you mean, you've spoilt 
everything?" Simon demanded 
Irately. "Good gracious, what with 

hysterical women Well, never 

mind," he said, more kindly, "you'd 
better tell mc till about It." 

Betsy gulped and said tearfully. 
"It was b-becniine of this dress. Miss 
Martin said It was Indecent, and I 
said how could 1L be because you 
had helped me to buy 11. And that 
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I The tiM*irt?r is— | 

I I— June St. 

| s— Ij a marsupial. 

| S— SteeL 

| t — MrnelaUJu 

| 5— MlnUter for Defence Ca- f 

s ordioatian. 

I 6— South »f North America. = 

| 7— Flab. 

I B — Japan. 

I »— tVuidswuTlh (In the poem i 

| "The Solitary Reaper"). 1 

| ID — Fumltnre, 

Ijucsilulis on page 33 



made things worse, so I ran away 
I came here because I didn't know 
where else to go, and I waiteiiHiid 
waited, and men ! eot terribly 
hungry — I always do get hungry, 
even In a cfUis— so I went to the 
kllchcn to find something to eat- 
Then I heard you come In and I 
came out-^and mother was there, 
too. I hadn't heard lier before. 
Truly I hadn't- I'm most awfully 
sorry, Simon. I don't suppose shell 
ever forgive you." . 

Sim on 'a heart was beating oddly 
He couldn't understand why he Wfta 
feeling so completely happy. Or 
had M known for a long tunc? 

"Never mind otiout liiat," he. said. 
"Tell me why you came to me-" 

Betsy heeitatec!. "I cant tell 
you," 

"Why not?" 

Betsy looked at him wlih a wide 
tense gaze, then suddenly she put per 
diin In the air and said: "Well. I 
will tell you then. It's because 1 
love you." 

Simon was bereft of speech. He 
simply stared at Betsy and let that 
sense of exqulsloa happiness (US 
him. 

"Weh. I do." Be lay's voice came 
defiantly. "I did even when I Cnt 
saw you In that terrible dressing- 
gown and slippers, so If I could lov" 
you li-ioking hke that 1 guess its 
quite reel." Suddenly she turned 
and faced Blraon. "I'm not a child, 
ynu know," she said gravely. "I'm 
old enough to know how I feel, and 
there'll only be two men in my life. 
Daddy — and you. Please donl 
think I'm sill)' about this. It's most 
terribly real to me. You asked me 
to tell you so I have, but now you 
can forget all about it." 

"But I don't intend to," Simon 
said firmly. "Particularly since I 
love yon. too— even though you get 
hungry in crises and burst into 
rooms at dramatic moments with 
lumps of cake." 

"Simon!" breathed Betsy. She 
gulped and said incredulously, "Oh. 
but Simon — Simon, why didn't yOL 
tell mc ages ago?" 

"Well," sold Blmon- "Well " 

Foolishly wards again deserted biro. 
All he could do was fmgor the 
stuff ol Betsy's skirt and say: "Why 
did vuu wear this dress to run away 
In?" 

Betsy smiled up at him with that 
very young and exqulwlc gaiety. 

'Because I knew I was going to 
be happy to-night." 

(Cnpyriehl) 




and il> H hnrrl Io "eatplaln* 1 when ilrust- 
Kinft, 4-s.lmuftiiis: inu-ciilar crnitlp* mean 
liroLeti up|Miintuit-nl« null "time off." On 
those rlnjH rvt'ry niunlli vthen you wuiiltl 
give itnylhirif; Io In- able lo almkr <>{( ilml 

irrrihlr- fri-ling of i.rakne»6 fry n couple 

oj Utile Mrmuir lahtt ts. 

ALREADY live oal ut every nlita waiuen ar« Mr^ 
ina tbu wonilrrful new psiivreLii'L For M?:<m*'t 
(n, adevin , null .|. .i-iii i rutn|ii<tinj l-in.:. mk . 
mediale— more rtpmplelr and lamina -rrtliol from 
•evare period pain, hrcdnrlie an J afsVCeAllOffj lbia 
aiivtlilui cl.R you've ever kuowu. All cLcmUt>. 
Cltutdh.WkllUin. n>. MA,. Srdjiry. 



Jumi tmh* ivn 

M**nne Inblela wllh 
ttsi^r, or nip of tea. 
I'irtrl iil,i-.|.,l relli! 
and nevr, ! , ;H,< euin- 
fiirl , . . aWolmcl' 
ao/e — noliri; how 
lit. r, U no "doping." 

'I IT Mt Hi'lii Willi 

your very neat 
"■polo.™ 
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The Caseys in America 




CASEYS enjojf an afternoon cup of coffee tn their lovely dining- 
room tort* it!* rt.ntful cream valix ana htphtp-poltufied furniture 




THE AUSTRALIAN MINISTER to iht United State* at Work In hte 
ttudy. One o) Afr. Casey's many mays dtcoratts fftr atoll. 



TWELVE - TSAR - OLD Jam} Cil&ty 
atUnri Using in tAe Untied Statu, and 
fern ts for the Red Crass. 




WHITE OAKS, the Australian Legation, in a typical Watiimvhm 
Jmufe— large and .ipaciou* and situated in an exclusive park-Ufa 
area some durance from tfin centre of the town. 

By OUR HOME DECORATOR 



T 

.1 H1?F¥ It no 'II'i'tt v> brwUch- 
h:»: »• th E nhferm nl nfcltt ICrt dim -.■ I 
Lr" oariiine nut CfVkm bx\p you 
id ffwiTi rhr lovely ccmplrilDn fcemt 

err (lulled Cntleuir i; nut nntp 
the ptirfncc powder hmif — tt 
nourlsfapi umi bramtflfi tkiUSn 
7 fl KIUI 1. -. hEIUfhAK tuarm 16. tt 
jrtiur chtmiht at b*um> ■ulon. 

w $ 

fyrtnp 



Gfiimie ROSE CREAM 

THE ONE POWQEA BASE THAT B EAUTIF/BS 



/ yfl /fllTE OAKS. the 
\/\ / Australian Legation 
V'Xjt; in America, Is a 
very large and rather Impres- 
sive house, but is furnished 
with tasteful simplicity. Moat 
of the pictures in the house 
are oil paintings and water- 
colors of Australian scenes by 
well-known Australian artists 
Mrs. Casey Is a woman of 
wide Interests and a patron 
ol the arts, so she took a (Treat 
pleasure In superrlsinii the 
furnishings for her Washing- 
ton home. 

Cream walls give It an air 
of bright freshness, and serve 
to offset the dark, hlghly- 
pollshed furniture of which 
Mrs. Casey Is so fond. 

The furnishing fabrics are 
carried out In varying tones of 
blue, from thp palest pastels 
to deep royaj. 



DRAB OLD CUPBOARDS 



Suddenly 
become... 




<J$f 





Y □ ■>- ofHf lm <rl OyfiOAtaJ do* i id ^ 
many jub* (Hal trie ooit o{ eocfc 
ik amazingly low, Qynamtl N 
b*ittw thnfi rnain*J GaM lwrc> 
at for. Drici iwic* a% hand. 
Lam o« kurtg, If you hav* 

any Hoflrw DvcoidttCm pobbnu 
3" ol, »i 1- ts Am« '.i--,t' 
Out famoin ovn«rt on Home 
D*cwrjt»n, 75 Mary Strart. St 
P-l*tt, N-S.W 
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j MulJLw ,c ldh lj<nv UW to do 



SI*fiAY u/ apnfe irfanaora showing 
m (he crn/re a rtiufrr tft f/re fi^Al 
ititqc for spraying /or codim moth 
control. Other clusters of flowers 
are too catty fur sprayxng. 



n 



A.T1ENT Never be/ore 
in the history of ttie 
l*S teorld has motherhood 
I been safer or easier 
than it is to-day. Nor has the 
infant mortality rate been 
tower, or the children finer. 

DOCTOR" There are five 
reasons for this. The first Is 
our knowledge ot the nutri- 
tional needs of the expectant 
iind nursing mother. "Feeding 
for two," In the light oi our 
modern knowledge, means 
supplying the mother with all 
the various rood factions she 
needs, both for herself and her 
baby, in the right proportions. 
No longer is she asked to make 



about 

THE SAFETY OF 
MOTHERHOOD 



herself uncomforUible by eat- 
ing large quantities of food, 
but rather she is encouraged 
to eat those foods rich in the 
valuable minerals and vita- 
mins which are so essential 
for her b r tby"s health and her 
own welfare. 

In particular she nimlr, largp 
quantttlex of calcium or llrac to lay 
±>oitlitl foundations for her baby s 
teeth and bones whUM safeguarding 
tier own, Milk u one of the richest 



Budding trees and envious wurms 



ODL1N MOTH, one Of 
I the wanrt pests of 

V— ** pome rrull. is recorded 
in most parts of the world, and 
costs orctiardists mlilions of 
pounds annually to control 

Hume gardener* are often uuzzled 
by the brue number al windfall 
fruits, and dt> not uptK.'ar able to 
recognise that 11 Is the ftrub of thU 
moth ttiat causes the trouble. 

In Uu lu-.i hslf century ths 
chemist has come to our Hid. and by 
lining arsenate nf lead, a stomach 

pnlson. Iibj. largely rrdural the 
rod ling moth population. 

At ■ time of the year, when 
apple trecA are blooming, i.hr 
methods for control of thu; pest 



• Most home gardeners who grow apples, 
pears and quinces are acquainted with the 
codlin lor codling) moth, the grub of 
which burrows into the fruit and makes 
it fall prematurely or rutns it quickly. 

—Says OUR HOME GARDENER 



should prove topical and instruc- 
tive. 

Mhay home gardener* do not know 
alien to apply arsenate of lead 
spray They spray the trees when 
they are in full bloom, thus killing 
millions of their be- 4 ^ Iriendft, the 
bees, and without netting the re- 
sults tlley hope to achieve. 

The spring emergence of codlin 
moths usually starts early In 
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October, and the females begin to 
lay un i e:.i- leaves or young 

trull, From these minute. Oat egg* 
Liny c*nerp)llara hatch and Lhej 
immedlatply beefe fruit La which to 
feed. 

They teed, within the fruit for 
about lour wmka, and llttm when 
fully Ted leave Liu; fruit, spin 
cocooru in fcheJiereu places on Uu- 
branches or trunk of the tree. 

The first bntud of motha or Qua 
generation atari u> emerge ubout 
mid -1 > ; i ■ n 1 1 >- r the. seoanrj late in 
January and cnutinue to emerge 
until Mnrcli. 

The time occupied by the various 
stores or the codlin moth I* brielij' 
a* futlowji: Incubation period cl 
eggs, 6 to 13 days; caterpillar* or 
Larvae I feeding stage) 23 nays; 
pupal or trttnMcrmini; *>tage, IS days, 
but longer for spring brood pupae 
ichryijalitls). 

This explain^ why the ham? gar- 
dener must spray every tlwef week* 
curing l.be fruiting season. 

The gardener xhuuld allow the 
built of tile ppiais !ji fmll and 
then spray with a mixture of 
luet. of arsenate of lead pouudur 
to 1 Kalian of water: or Ma. oi 
arnenau; of lead paste to I gallon, 
Thr spray should be applied HQ that 
ii come* into unnLaci wiUi every 
part of the foliage and fruit. 

Three week* later a second 
application oL spray will be neces- 
sary, and further .sprayings will be 
neri-.ssarv every three weeks until 
the Trull Is ripe and ready lo har- 
vesL 

It ifl advisable, too, lo keep ftMBB 
Tree from ltKWr» bark anri brntnn 
limbs, and to search crevices and 
■T&r-ks hi ths? bark for trup&e that 
may be in hiding 

All windfall fruits should be 
picked up every three or four days, 
und .should be i'H.Lmt bulled. burmtJ 
or deep ly buried to prevent any 
moths emrrpiriK from the Infested 
fruU- 

Baodoglng of treca with rv. ill 
marking about Bin, wide, with the 
fold of the bandoses facing down- 
warda. hi a valuablr auxiliary to 
spra>in(i as the bands catci. grubs 
a^eenninR trees. 

Tin- bandaees should be put into 
pwltlon about tnkl -Nnvenikirr «rrd 
removeil about the beginning of 
June or some tune in July 

Another wrloua pest of borne 
gardens in some Stales is the fruit 
Lly Hkit are two species. Queens- 
land and Mediterranean, and both 
are very dnilrurillve. to Klonc arni 
pojiie tru?U Trapping of the adult 
fllea, widch "flting" the fruit* and 
Lay eggn Just below the rtklri sirrfncc, 
is the be»t method for tlie tiome 
ipurdencr, 

Olwis Off Lraps rontirnt nhoul 3 ■ 
each, have to be filled with a lure 
made by mixing 1 teaspoonful or 
vanilla crascncc, I tJtble^oattftti of 
tK*u»rhoId Eimmonia, and 3 brcakfaot- 
cupfula of water. Each trap fchouM 
ttDld ftboul 7 nf a cupful of J.he lure 
TliU munt be rhanptitl weekly and 
any ilead fltru rhrnvn 6Ut>. 



llnw foodJt we know and fnr tin- 
reason every muthcr -to-be ought 
la drink or use tn wine other totta 
at leiut one iiunrt o( uLilk. eudi - ,i> 
She also needs an abundant supply 
uf iron. »nd for thb. rmson evi-ry 
wise ii.uthr. r tnrludH in tier diet tron- 
rkli roods such as iirer, egjfs, and 
Kreen vegetahlea 

U lifts been shown reeently tltul 
tlie expecia-nt mothtr fieed6 a grejit 
deal murr ^iLomin B than an or- 
dinary adult. Tlir modem motl'er 
makes sure of her Vitamin B by eat- 
ing wholemeal bread and l£03Bf 
ground or wheatgerm breaJcbifit 
oe«-al- 

Fnxli fTuit and salad vegetables J 
every day ensure an adequate supply 1 
of Vitamin C. 

This grcaier undcrs landing of the j 
food needs of the expectant amtber J 
marks the most important advance j 
in the science of mcfthrrhood daring | 
the lost few years. 

The svuorxti Is Uie diMcoverj- of new 
drugs for Ltfp prevention of lnfec- 
ttvt- cnmpJlcottons. 

Thirdly, we have the introduction 
of sedative drugs which wipe out nil 
memory ui the actual bu~tli. <k>iu: uri* 
tht- days when it was held callous 
ot u molhrr to ask far relief via 
Jin ariitesdhetic. Mucli ittorc callous 
l» It m uish upon a mother any 
unin width she can be spared. 

Fourthly, there ui (he higher 
standard of medical alM) nursing 
care. To-day Ihls cover.-; the ante- 
natal and past-rtatai &s wel] us the 
basriital period. Dovtonv reallAr 
now thai, tlie actual birth Ls only on 
incident in a process which takes 
eighteen mouths to complete iLr=elf. 
Ante-natal and post-natal cure is 
imporiant for the welfare of mother 




L. 



SINCE rarrccltvt exerctaes Zieiprd 
her DPcrcome a defect in ftvr 
visum, Marie Dtunne cauytit 
up with the atlicr Quin* tn read- 
ing pnjftcitncy and u natL the 
mosi hookith of the five. 



and bab> alike, and muiirnises the 
risk of any compltcatirjQ;>. 

Last but not kiwt, vw have to-iia> 
a new knowledge of the function of 
our diicUojs gland* and have arti- 
ficially prepared eilracU from a 
number of them. These can be 
used to prevent a number of the 
earlier complications of pregnancy 
such b& miscarriages and nausea 
They can also be used Judiciously lo 
correet denrienries and to stLmulate 
norrnul functiun. 

11 has been said that thv beat 
generals are not those who get out 
of the difficulties of a cafnpwijm 
but tntise who avoid them. Modem 
doctors have adopted the ^amc prin- 
ciple regarding the problems of 
motherhood. 



F or young wives and mothers 

TJBUBY K1N« SVSTKM 

The importance of environment 



TTIEE big par\ if iv u f i nmw i p) ;\y s 
In determining a child's 
character Is now more fully realised 
than it used to be. 

However, many young parents do 
noi realist that the first esnntiai 
for the child Is that the borne 
atmosphere slmuld be one ol 
serenity and security and that this 
is nfcroiiirv 'roni the early daya of 
a baby's life. 

Little babies are more sensitive to 
environment than in sometimes 
imagined, and often a child is con- 
:.Lfien-d naughty when the bad be- 



haviour is really due to inro nwa- 
lenrlea and to the Lack of an ordered 
routine in the home. 

A leaflet dealing with this «nb- 
)cct. has been prepared by The Aus- 
tralian Women's Weekly Mother- 
craft Service Bureau, and n copy 
will be forwarded free if a reones: 
witli an enclosed stamped addressed 
envelope is forwarded U> The Aus- 
tralian Women's Weekly. Box 
40S8WW. GJ?0. Sydney. Flense 
endorse your envelope "Mntiier- 
craft'' 




THAT AGES A BATH 

.... ITS HARSH CLEANING! 

When you sec your nue new balh 
l>eeominR sertllc-hfd anil dama^nl, 
blamf harsh cleaning! A drliralr 
pOUCdain surface was never meant lo 
lie ha-rslily scourrd. 
Vim's soap-coaletl (trains , ^ 

clean smoolhlv anil oj * 

|K>lish a.- ihcy clean, 
keeping a lustrous easy- 
lo^riean -iurftice. 

VIM REMOVES THE DIRT 
..BUT SAVES THE SURFACE ! 
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Glamor hair-do*s for blondes 



• The fair-haired lass can 
work miracles of charm with 
her golden tresses, but before 
selecting a coiffure she must 
carefully study her type and 
never be guilty of following 
□ trend because it happens to 
be the current fashion 



By JANETTE 




4 




RKO STAR Lucille Bait enttanm her -piquant charm anii drhcttu 
tftitUTai n:tn\ naftly-wavtii bangs utw the torrtjrait and Ihr rest „} 
the hair ttecpt hucfc into targe, wares rndtr.q rn a mil of thr back 




A tfSW AMI tin tkf Edwardian 
trend- -ahmm try ph arm tug Cttrale 
Land u, Xttti Cmtury-FaX. 



THE pageboy bob lx a ■■./'•' 
with btondet,. Warn uHth casvni 
rtraanvc Ov (Jrcta Gynf. Ci'llJ 



1 



HE top hair brushed ttaek trom the fnrrheatt 
into two soft ratij high on each xitie. and the 
lirnik Iiolitly nmved and curleit at the end*, u the 
present eaiffttrc of UGH star l.ann Turner. 



MAliY UETI1 UVGUT.S. tilth Ctmtary-Fox 
planer, drexset tier hair in pompadour livlr rintf 
amtueracts the upsnvept cjject by caviaiinr it 
dute.n into a tteek pageboy 1Mb at the bark 




m oh eerry imagine 

HAVING A SKIN AS 1 KEAP 
I LOVELY AS IWSS SOMEWHERE 
riTZOERALD'5' TWAT SHE USES 

uix toilet S£W 



LUX TOILET SOAP ? IF THPiri WHAT 

hollywood chooses — out of all 
the soaps they could have — 
i'll certainly try it too 



SCREEN STARS 
OUGHT TO KNOW ABOLrr 
BEAUTY- and THEY CO 1 
LUX TOILET SOAP IS MAKING 
MV SKIN eEAUTIFULLV SOFT 
AMP SMOOTH. ANP ITS NOT 
EMKAVACANT BECAUSE IT 

k LASTS SO LONG- 
M S? 




ll/JTOEFTSOAP 

is supercrtxutwd- gives a ridi luxurious father* 
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Encore for lamb 

• Once we often heard of the man who 
would not eat hash because it was made 
from left-overs. But women are smart, and 
now he eots hash under another name and 
calls for mare. 
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By MARY FORBES 

Cookrrn f.tprrf In Thr fmftrfhll H <impn'i 



/3. 



REOLE tomatoes, lamb 
( croquettes (s t a n ding 
V^*- golden In a neat of green 
peas and minted new 
potatoes), Mexican potato 
balls, mock chicken cutlets, 
tantalising pic, CaWornlan 
meat pie, campflre hambur- 
gers arc tasty dishes that can 
be made from that left-over 
Joint of lamb. 

They look good, they taste 
better, and, what is more, they 
are cheap. 

MINTED LAMB CRO0UETTES 
tmi cups fonkt-ri minced lumb, 1 
cup creamed potato, i tranpoon 
mUtd mustard, 5 teaspoon Worcea- 
Irrhhire «auce, ] tablespoon freidily- 
«■ hopped mint, 1 dessertipoon 
chopped onion, 1 cap browned 
crumbfl, 2 tablespoons Otffc, pepper 
*nd na.lt. 

Combine Iamb, potato, mustard. 
MttM. mint and on ton Season to 



taste and. If necessary, moisten witii 
it little milk. Form Imo rolls, brash 
Tilth milk and. roil in finely-crushed 
and browned crumbi. Deep fry in 
[uoilng fat lor 2 minutes ur until 
thoroughly hot and Kokkn brown. 
Serve with green peas and new 
potatoes. 

MOCK CHICK KN CUTLETS 
One tablespoon batter, 1 table- 
apoou Uuur, I tup miU, prpper and 
tail, 1 dessertspoon purvey, 1 de»- 
<fcrt«pnon chopped onion. I tmfalr- 
Kpoon chopped celery, 1 bar d-huUrd 
«BC- U rapfc cooked mints il lamb ur 
will. and breadcrumbs, lemon 

and parsley. 

Melt butter, in flour and 

gradually ndd niLlk Simmer 3 inin- 
ulcfl. flUrrlng well, add seasoning, 
portiJey. onion, celery, chopped egg; 
and meat. Cool and shape into 
cut leU Coat with eytc and bread - 
crumba, and deep fry in fuming fat. 
3 3i diii and serve garnished with 
lemon and parsley, serve with 
baton rolls and bread sauc*. Green 
peas And earawes potatopJi 




Miri. Km tall eon Id 
hardly bellavt h\*hrn 

ibr btW flow Hilly hNtfc 
fn rlidt dtliLi(iti«. ■ f!i 
popped rice of Kel- 
lo/tft'i. TJittri, Mum. 
Kclloejj** Rice Bubble* 
KCj Snap, Crackle and 
Pup when I pour the 
rtulk on, Gee whrj!" 



"'Greor jumping Kongarooftl Look how Billy'* nlllng, outl" No vonder! 
KeJlopr \ Rite Bubble* arc hiimoiiri|t our vilh the ciiensiJiinfi, eiiiiy 
dioeittd nourishment that eruwiti.e children need. And your kiddies won't 
be able t<i iciuc lhat iiucitubfin Snap. Crackle am; Pup, ei titer! 

-R*tr Hubhlr* ' m r>||ir'r*4 lM4r mart i! K*ll«f* (Amtndl*) rrd»rl»Uiry 
Limtlirt far III at H - bh>b«S rki* 





VOt/ uiovfd never tiueta So hah at tbcte dvtt>ct#bk minted tunih ,. .•;>'•■'■■ -■ that they uJfrc madV from the 
left-over joinf vJ famb. They tire wry ttuy to makv, and th* tettpr it yivrn orj thta p«ye. 



SAVORY 1-AMB WHIRLS 
One pound cooked minced Lumb. 1 
cup Teal spa-minin*. I teaspoon mar- 
joram, 1 dessertspoon Worcestershire 
sauce, 1 egg, 1 teospimu sail, pinch, 
of peppfr. lib. baron nttber*. 

Remove rind from bacon and 
arrange In (iverbipplni; Mu r.- Com- 
bine Iamb, marjoram, sale, pepper, 
-.i ii-f and ees and spread over bacon. 
Spread over Lhla veoJ aAotilng. Roll 
up as for ptnwheel rookies; wrap 
tmhUy in .r,.i-vrw'. |io.p»*i mid 
chill choroujihly With a &harp knife 
cut mUi inch bllcea. Place an a 
greased uray, cover with grewed 
paper, and cook In u moderate oven 
itemp. 40T1 degieea V.) tor 30 min- 
utes. 

CAMPFIKE HAMBURGERS 
One and ;t liabT pounds aucouked 
milirrd mr il ; , triuspuon -a\\ \ tea- 
spoon pepper, 1 tea-spoon mixed 
herb*, 4 uuall onions, 1 tablespoon 
butter »r dripping or iwun Iji. 1 
La.hlf)tpoan httrMradlsh «iace- 

Combine iries.T and seasoning and 
shape into Hmul[ flat cokei. Saute 
tihQpped oiiitui in fat until well 
brnwncd and add horseradish. Spread 
this mutt ure over half cakes,, cover 
with remaining onej. i«riri preib lo- 
pi-TtiiT. Grill quickly or cook on a 
hoe griddle, turning occasionally 
Serve between buttered rolla. 

&IEXI CAN" POTATO BALLS 

Two cups rooked minced meat, 1 
cup creamed potato, I rieaserl«puon 
chopped onion. 1 ULhtranoon chmpucil 
parmley, 1 teaspoon H'orceslenbirr 
saoee, L teaspooti enrry powder. 2 
tablespoon* intlk. I t%g, ] enp brown 
brradcrumbn. 1 tati)e>p»un flour, 1 
cup niKyoniiAlse or well- Savored 
while huuee, 1 do*., picked prawna, 
pepper and wit. 

Combine meat, potato, onion, pars- 
ley, WorcP-stersliire aauct and curry 
powder and eeaaonin^ to tas-te. Bind 
If neeeuary with a little ol benlei: 
and mux. Boll Into baitR and 
bniffh with -!kk and milk and roil Ui 
breadcrumbfi. Placo on greased tray 
and rover with greased pRpfr. Bake 
in a moderate ove^ tlemp 400 de- 
grees P.) for 30 to 30 mlnutu*. Scoop 
out a l/rnApiJoii Iram top of each arid 
fill with mayonnaise or white sauce 
Replant tap and *»«ctire prawn to top 
of each with cocktail stick. Giir- 
nltih with pFtmlpy and seryfr plplns 
hot or cold with salad v»w tables. 

MANHATTAN FATTIER ON PINE- 
APPLE ftlNfiS 
line 'pound minced bunh or beef 
'uncooLrd or cooked), t e«K, [ 
ffKHtn --ilt. nhieh pepper, pLnrh nut- 
meg, X leoapoon marjoram, t Ueanerl • 
■poon chopped parsley, 6 Uiln raahera 
bnrnn, 6 »llceu i»r pineapple. 

Combine lamb, AM^oning and esg 
and farm bito six patties Wrap a 
alke of bacon around each anil 
fatten with a ^hurpeniKl nuttcli 
Bruab with melted butler or hnrtm 
fat and grill 10 to IS minutes, turn- 
ing carefully. Serve piping hot on 
grilled pineapple mIIcta. 



CREOLE TOMATOES 
Onr and a. half lup« minc-ed 
cookrd meat, I tablrspooo mo^tafd 
pickle, ] teaspoon hor^rodhih, 1 
tablespoon minced onion, i tcuMpoon 
Worecstershire ttauce. 1 luhlespoun 
chopped parnley, ^ cup brnwn ^nuce. 
1 cap browned crumbs, pepper and 

talt. 6 lOQiatoe*, G -.nmll bllcn nf 
cheese, 

Bcoop tomatoes carefully, turn 
upside down and drain ; Benson 
ughtiy and FprtnJcU> wtt+j ennute. 
Combine remaining ingreehenU and 
lomnto pulp ami pile into tomatoes. 
Sprinkle with crumb* and top each 
toouto With slice .if cheese Bake- 
til u UiOd*rnte oven ■ temp 375 de- 
grees P. J for 20 to 30 minoteB. 

LAMB AND SPAGHETTI 
CASSOLETTES 
Twelve pastry eases, J : cops 
cooked mineed lamb, -in&chrttl. 
I lar^e tomatrt, 1 onion, 1 d«*?Hert- 
spoon dripping, 1 dessertspoon ir-ur 
i cup stock, 1 LcaEpoou WorcesLer- 
ihlrr itaoce, ] leaspoon maitinl. 



pepper and salt, 1 tablespoon 
chopped parsley. 

Prepare poetry ca&es and keep 
Iiol Cook ^po^hetiU In fast boiling 
salted water until tender and drain. 
Fry union in dripping J add flour 
and brown, stir In a tost und bring 
to bolL Add peeled and aliced 
tomato and rummer 3 uiinute-i.. Add 
minced meat ujid spaghrtti arid 
heal thoroughly. File into hot poj- 
try \ ares, sprinkle with parsley and 
serve piping hot. 

CASSEROLE OF RICE AND LAMB 
Two eupti Mnely-ehupped ronhed 
lumb, v f,np» steamed rice, anion 
juice. Irmuo iulre. i cup bread- 
crumbs, 1 rife, slightly beaten, aait. 
pepper, cayenne, celerj salt, hot 
water. 

Line slightly greased mould with 
rice. Season meat to ta*te. add 
other ingredientA. and fill centre of 
mould. Cover with rice, then cover 
rice with buttered paper and steam 
4& minutes. Serve with tomato 
sauce 




Aoatrolta't choioa with tntory 

meat courtr 
/a a daxh of Aonila 7*bmafo 

Sauce 



Th& sauce with, the true lamatc 
flavor. You'll also enjoy 

Boj*Ua HHKh. Fruit Chatnev, Frcnr.h 
Mn ; Sauce, Splcrd Btttftft 



^^s^Ua W0RC s E A s i E c R E 5HIRE 
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Here are this tceele's 

Recipes From Readers 

• All prizewinners in our weekly best recipe compe- 
tition. An orange cake wins first prize, and conso- 
lation prizes for new sweets ond savory dishes. 



mills fascinating 
X recipe 
competition is open 
to everybody. AU 
you have to do is 
write out your favorite 
_ recipe, attach name 
|^ and address, and ifend 

to this office. 
W Fircl prize oT £1 Ls 
■ awarded (or the best 
J recipe received, and 2/6 
consolation prize for every 
other recipe published. 



OKAttCK SAM) (JAKE 
Hal/ pound butter, lib 
So*, niraliaiir, Sm Hoar, 4 tiffcs, I 
namlH teaspoon hafciiL* puwdrr. 
crated rind «f oruift 

Beat butter to a. irrom, add flour 
and comOour a little at a tune, 
beat till quite whlie. tn another 
tiasin bent effg-whltes to a stiff 
froth; add sufiiir nTyiJunlly, ben I to 



a stiff meringue, then add yolk*. 
Add tills to flour mil tun*, then 
grated orange-rind and pinch of 
sadl SLfL baking ptiwdei with an 
extra T.ahlespoon of plain flnur and 
sUr into mlxLun' av lnsr moment. 

B&kr I liour in a nioiiera&c ovm 
in a sand -cake tin. well buttered 
and thru j>r mLkd with flour When 
raid, ewer with aranse Icine. os±n£ 
lib. Icing sugar mixed with the 
orange julcw. 

Mrrf Prrw of fl U, Mr,. B. Hetf. 
P.O., Qn«n Si.. Gtoomter, N r fc,W. 

TKU. AND fl RANGE PATTIES 

Onr and a q Barter fmumtn Teal, 3 
nave! Oraures melted bailer, 1 tlis- 
sertspnun floor, 1 rep -Tolb, jib. tacon 

Mtuct veaj finely, add seasoned 
flour, bind wilt) beaten egg, shape 
Into lliilv Qui cukes and wrap a rather 
■ if bacon around racii Secure with 
a cocktail pick and grill quickly far 
■J mb 1UU3 on each side Reduce 
hent and cook, turning frequently, 



10 minutes lortR-er When almost 
rvadjr cut omu^Vs Lnid 1-tneh alices 
bruflh wIUj butter and grill lightly, 
Serve on prilled orange Alices Kur- 
niaiied with cress or par&ley 

CanMriatwa Prow of 2/U to Hh. 
I DawsoiL, 4a Liverpool St.. Rose 
Ha j, NJtW. 

BAKED PEAKS IN CINGEB 
SYKUF 

I) or Lbird nip Mifjf. ] cap waler, 
1 labU-spoan nago. t « pears, juke 
of 1 lemoiL, ! teaspoon, ground rin- 
srr, rind uf J lemon. 

Mix sugar, Kinder, lenwn-rind and 
Juice, add water, and noil for 5 mln- 
utes. Add washed e&gD. Peel pear/., 
leading them whole, nnd place In 
a buttered casserole, and pour over 
the syrup. Cover and bake 1 i bourns 
in a moderate oven. Serve hot with 
whipped enram or meringue. 

( n ansoljtliOn Priw of Z/ii to Mrs, 
C. £, Robert-*, llnrrunibowlie. Lower 
Bore P.O., Coo ma Line. NSW. 

Or her Recipe — Columns I and Z 



MISS PRECIOUS MINUTES unj*- To guard your completion 
yaiir patvder ■ pitfi must o* ahvayu immaculately clean. Whtn 
washing hrr powder puff. IJmta Hayes, RKO slarlxt, add* a few 
drops of glycerine to the bat ktmpg waUt. Tht dirt and $ttvs* 
dip out UJ rtfoo u f difficulty, and the puff rermnnt taft and fluffy. 



SAVORY LAMS STEW 
(With Mushroom I>umplln*s> 

Gut about 31b. of fomjuar.nr lamb 
in pircoA, roll in seaHmcd flour, and 
brown with 1 cup sliced onion in hot 
f:it m a stewpan. Add 3 cairobi and 
I small swede turnip and S cups 
bnQing water; slmmur slowly about 
two h CHITS 

MhJcp mnsbxnom dumplirma M 
follows:— Take 1 cup flour. 2 heaped 
TefLspoonfi fr ski"g powder. ! teaspoon 
sn.lt. 1 cup condensed mushroom 
soup, «Tirt 3 tablespoons water. 

3ift dry togrcdieiita, odd soup and 
water to make a sort dough. Drop 
by nprmtifulB into qulckly-batllng 
■iti-w cover very tightly, and cook 
for ten minute* without rahung lid 

When serving, remove stew to a 
hot difih and nur round Wltii dump- 
lingB eprlnkled with finely -chipped 
parsley 

Ousnladon Prtie of S/fl U» Mr*. A. 
McDonald, vjT B«t SL. RriRhiffn-le- 
s Jt hi-. Sydney. 

WHOLEMEAL PRUNE BREAD 
Tw» ounce* batter, 1 nn» n«c»r. 1 
egg, 1 cup whuleroeal flonr. I . ropn 
plain floor. It ttaspnoiu bakmic pow- 
der, 1 teaxpouD -Ul, 1 rnp Ihii'k '.»ur 
mdh. 5 cup eouked prxrar juier. 1 
rup chopped walnuts, 1 eup remkrd 
prunca, i leai»p*on rmxtxinat* of 
ftoda. 

Cream butter and tfngar. kdd 
beaten egg, atlr in prune Juice alter- 
nal£h. with wholemeal flour. Dis- 
solve carbonate ol soda in aout milk 
Add to creamed mtiture alternately 
With plain flour lifted with baking 
powder und jiait plnally add cnopped 
prtiriB and walmiuv Turn Into a 
pr^jised Un. bake in a moderate 
own 1 liour. 

CotuoUUoD Prire of ?■« to Mn. 
Ir J. a»«. c/m Mra. Freeman. Power 
Ave-, Bawihorn E2. Vk. 

INDIAN SAHKAGE TART 
One ponnd pork utttagea, leffiftn 

r. lib, eookinc applea, 5 Uble- 
7i pa on* cholnry. For Paairy: lib. 
.'In nr. 20i. bolter. Sol lard, salt, I 
(raapmrn tiaking po^fder, little tnlla. 

Make pgttry by aifung together 
dry infnrrdienlft nibbing ui butter 
and l«nt, J»«tl rwuring to stiff dough 
with milk- Roll out. line deep round 



tin. Skin. sniuBgea, maah with fork, 
adding little milk. Spread half over 
bottom or dish, then half chuuiey. 
hair apples with little lemon Juice 
aprrnkled over. Cover with thin 
layer oi pastry. 

Repeat layera till dish la full De- 
corate edges, brush top crust with 
miifc Bake in hot oven 45 minutes. 
Serve hoi with a -iavary saace. 

CftnsvlatkrD Priac of 3/4 to Mrv 
W A ^ parka, 45 Thorrold KL. 
Woatowhi K$, -Qld. 

OHAN-tiE DELIGHTS 
Two cop* plain Hour % heaped tea 
spnnn* baking powdrr, 1 pinrb s).U 

3 lableapoarm baiter or marieariiuu 

1 tablespoon crated orange - rind, 
! cap milk or water, loaf smgar. 
castor sagar, juice 1 urange. 

Sift flour, baking powder, and 
salt, rub ko butter. Add orange 
rtnd and taix to a oofi dough with 
milk or wnUr. BoD out thinly and 
cut out with a round cutter. Plnre 
ruundi. on a greased oven slice, and 
on top of each a piece or loaf sugar 
which baa been dipped in orange 
Juicr. Place anoLher round of piwlry 
over thlit r gluze with orange jnlce. 
and Bprinkle with castor «ugar. Bake 
in a hot oven (435 deg P » for IS 
minutes. When cool they can be 
spread with butter like scone*, or 
left plain. 

Consolatisn Prbr uf Z/6 to Mrs 
L. Barni. ft Ftmrtto Are, Eastwood. 
Mit.W- 

1 II H 11 TART 

Cream i cup butter with 1 etrp 
sugar, add 1 beaten egg. 11 cups 
velf-raMng flour. Roll out thin. 
.*,pread on tray or diah, and cnyer 
Witli rabjaberry jam. 

Crram 2 tablespoons butter with 

4 toblespounB nugar. add 4 tahle- 
5poona milk, a little esaence vanilla. 

2 beaten epgs, 6 tablespoons acli- 
ralhLng fltiur sifted wiLh l teaspoon 
ooooa. I teaspoon cinnamon, add a 
few chopped wain u Ls, beat a few 
minutes, then pour oror pustry, 

Decorate top with Mrlpei of pastry 
and bake In a moderate oven 3& to 
4fl minutes 

C-aruolaUon Prhte of 2/# to Mra. G 
BroweR 41 BayleM HI., Wert Prei- 
ton. Vie. 



' f 0« GOODIE! I PfCKfD A FAVOURITE 
e (S. \ WHEM I REMEMBERED 

"ff CHOCOLATE 
4 BISCUIT CAKE 





RECIPE FOR COPHA 
CHOCOLATE BISCUIT 

CAKE I KO COOK1N& NODES I 

* on. ftrf. COfHA (mtll^l 
\ lb- Icimg Su^or 

i e n 

t Hrapvd Deuerfrpoo* a/ Cocoo 

£Tt*ntz* VanMtu tt> tmMjf 

^ lb Coffnr, MuJf or ofVr luifabtv 

bheattt- (Time iAbn/o' hr uAttnvd 

by rj/MAVJuJ 

Mii t-g^athfrf lh« lifted ivgflr, coroa, 
rr^q ^rvd -rtfi'li;. (ken tltf in l^o hat 
(not boiling | CapVu. L>n* cjfco tin 
with qrMuprool popar; pi*ce allo.-- 
nnJf l.iyrn tj( 1h* mnrlur* *nd fhr 

bivcuil* until thr titi it Rllad. twqin- 
*mJ finiihint) vilh the mulurr. 



St*nd in cold place until 



CUT OUT AND PASTE IH 
ie arc IOOK 



Made in 5 minutes 
. . without cooking! 

Remember Chocolate B-hcuit Cake? The moif popular 
cake you ever mode — And what's mate — the emictl 1 
Do make H" A^ain. So erunchy and delicious- — yet no 
cooking neededl That's the jmezinq thing about Copha. 
You can make w many tempting dainties without cook- 
ing! Keep a packet always 
on your shelf. You'll find 
it ever so handy. And il 
will keep fresh till you 
need it, A point worth not. 
ing, too. Copha makes the 
most digniiMt steamed 
puddingjsl 

THE SAME VEGETABLE 
SHORTENING THAT MAKES 
SUCH DIGESTIBLE STEAM PUDDINGS 
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